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PREFACE. 


Tus following Collection of Pſalms and 

Hymns, I truſt, will not be unaccept- 
able; ſome pains having been taken in col- 
efting and compoſing them. Many of them 
are well known in moſt of our worſhippin 
Aſſemblies: theſe being in themſelves ſo ex- 
ellent, are always new. Others, I truſt 
not 'much inferior, will appear as new, 
hough not altogether ſo, theſe having been 
ompoſed from ſome poetic hints borrowed 
from authors, A third claſs of them are by 
o means the better for being entirely new: 
once thought to diſtinguiſh theſe by a par- 
icular mark; but as names are of no uſe, ' 
yhere truth and devotion are ſought for, 1 
letermined otherwiſe. > org On 
Modeſt words before God always become 
as beſt; ſtrong expreſſions of perſonal intereſt 
ay do for ſome, but not for all; many 
n in ſpeaking too boldly; none in ſpeak- 
ng too humbly. This is my apology for 
oftening or rejecting ſome expreſſions not 
t for a public congregation : though, for 
Whe ſake of thoſe happy ſouls that are filled 
vith joy and peace in believing, I have not 
ade it altogether a general rule. Beſides, 
do not ſee we need attempt to anumate our 
| . ſongs 


tion, when there is endugh and enough in 


föound, they are placed in the following or- 
der, Morning Hymns; Evening Hymns; 


ſongs of praiſe with much perſonal applica- 
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the perſon of the Redeemer, {imply conſi- Alas! 
| _dered, for our moſt exalted praiſe. Others; , ye th: 
W - . with an apparent juſtneſs may cry, OS 
but why ſuch a multiplicity of collections of ud K 
| hymns? Let ſuch conſider, that as no mini-Hngels de 
ſter or congregation would have wiſhed me fasels att 
to have adopted a publication which they . Hs O 
eſteem as their property, a new collection ra- d i, 
Vas not only a matter of choice but of ne- a mept 
That the Hymns may be the more eaſily 4 5 an 
| m 
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ay fror 


Hymns for the Lord's Day; Hymns be- 


| fore my 

| fore and after Sermon ; Invitation Hymns; ere Jehc 
+ General Hymns of Prayer; General Hymns WF: my 
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1 and, Judgment Hymns ;. Occaſional Hymns ; breſent 
= Hymns for Baptiſm ; Hymns for the Com- might 
munion; Diſmiſſion Hymns and Doxologies. ed are 
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lica- 2 3 Es oe 

1 in DAM our father and our head 
onſi- Alas! and did my Saviour bleed 
Nerz hit paſt bg 8 

_— Wh inighty Lord, thy counſels ſtand 
cry, vid the ſeven lamps behold, 
ns of Mud are we wretches yet alive . 
nini- Engels deſcend to tell the birth 

d me gels attend, and join the ſong 
they riſe, O King of grace, ariſe 


riſe, ye ſaints, and join to praiſe 
rray'd in mortal fleſh _ 
a ſhepherd Joves to Keep - 
wake bur ſouls, away our fears 
Wake and ſing the ſong 
vake my heart, awake my tongue 
ay from earth to Calvary... 

. B. 5 7 
fore my Saviour Gd _ 
fore Jehovah's awful throne 
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3 gin, my tongue, ſome heavenly theme 
| yur gin ye ſaints, the happy ſong 55 
une ral ond the glittering ſtarry ſkies 
lymns; oF preſent at our table, Lord 


Com- mighty Lord, my fins depart - 1 
logies. led are the ſons of God 1 te 
) 551 : ſt be the Lord from day to dar- mn 
- uſe it · | 


ſ are the ſouls, the word proclaims . 
It by Jeſu's providence. 44 
ſt be the dear uniting love — 
1S'd be the name of Zion's King 


2; Witt are the ſouls that hear and know 
TTY þ Wye the trumpet, blow 
1 L r' in ſhadows of the night 
| FA O. 
ſt thy burden on the Lord 


IN DEN 
1 dren of the heavenly King 
riſt has a garden wall'd areuud.. 


1 N DFN. 
Chriſt is the true ſubſtantial good 


Chriſt, the Lord, is ris'n to _— 
| Chriſt's own ſoft hand thalt wipe the 


Come, thou incarnate Word 
Come, ye wretched ſouls; to Jeſus 


Come, guilty ſouls, and fly away | 
Come, dearcſt Lor d, defcend and dw ell 


Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove 
Come, Holy Spirit, come _ 


Come let us join our cheerful ſongs” 


Come, happy fouls, approach your 80 


Come let us aſcend 


Came, thou fount of every bleſſing 
Come, ye that love tlie Lord 


Come, and let us fweetly join 


Come, thou Almighty King | 
Come, Holy Ghoft, ſet to thy leal 
Come deſcend, O heavenly Spirit 
Come, thou long expected Jeſus _. 
Commiſſion'd from the Loid of hoſts 


Dear friend of: friendleſs finners, hear 


Deep in our hearts we would record 
Deſcend, celeſtial Dove 


Did ever one of Adam's race 
E. 


. oy, my God, without delay 8 


Encourag'd by thy word N 
Er&1 fleep, for every favour * 


E Exalted high, at God's right hand 


F. 
Kar from our thoughts; 1 vain er 
Father, behold with gracious eyes 
Father, how wide thy glory ſhines | 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt 
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INDEX. 


all the bleſſings of this day 
a ſeaſon call'd to part ic 4.60 . egee 
bm all that dwell below the Kies $02 1004.4 lems 

e thanks to God moſt high, | 189 
e glory to God | e 


e to the Fat her praiſtſ e 
8 ory to God on hig 

10 ry to God who gave the word 

11 ory be to“ God on high 


d, my ſupporter and my. hope 5 

d the Saviour we adore 

ace, how exceeding ſweet. to thoſe 5 
acious Lord, incline thine ear 

anted 1s the Saviour's prayer 

eat God, whoſe univerſal ſway 

eat Sun of righteouſneſs, ariſe 


lil, Father, whoſe commanding call 

il thou once deſpiſed Jeſus _ 

PPy the time when Jeſus ſhone 

ppy the man to whom tis given 

rk ! the herald angels ſing 

arts of ſtone, relent, relent 

jad of thy church triumphant | 

comes! he comes! the judge e 

> dies! the friend of ſinners dies! 

re, Lord, we give ourfelves away 

ther ye poor, ye ſick, ye blind | 

d! all ve trembling ſinners, Ren- 7410 
ly Spirit, gently. come 

= Lamb, who thee receive 

ly Ghoſt, diſpel our ſadneſs. 

"y Jeſus, lovely Lamb 3 

ly Lord, I come to tee 1 

anna to "Jeſus the Lord... do 3 wart 
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How long, O Lord, mall I complain . ing have v 
How can we adore Os dk up, m 
How condeſcending, and how kind | rd of the 
How falſe this earth in all its forms a, we c 
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How ow" ious the an 2 4, if theo 
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, teach our fans ta be | 7 v at thy 
ſhepherd of the ſheep what 
lover of my ſoul | tes 
true and living vine | 90 the gra 
my living way | i deareſt 
eſus, thou art my righteouſneſs | God, ac 
ſus, our Lord, aſcend thy throne. God, p- 
efus, thy blood and righteouſneſs. Jod, pe 
eſus ſhall reign where'er the ſun Iod, m 
ſus, Lord, we look to thee + 95 20 righteo 
eſus, thy lovely ſelf reveal wo foul, he 
eſus, at whoſe ſupreme command 2509 foul, co 
eſus, full of truth and grace g 
eſns; I bleſs thy gentle hand | Naher g 
eſus, who dy'd a werld to ſave 7 5 all the 
Jets is now gone up on high (> . hing bu 
F5 we hang upon thy Word ES may t! 


eſus invites his ſaints | wy v. begin 

F Jeſus is ours | RVs 0 y to the 

I long to love, but ah Tow 8 2 co the 

In Jeſus approv'd | | 1 bor a 

Join. all the klorious names Ne II, with 

Join, ye redeemed heirs of grace ers ohh to the 
. E 5 


Laden with guilt, ſinners ariſe,” me, the 
Lainb of God, whoſe bleading love 2 pl the 

Let every mortal ene 21 6% im whc 

Let us all unite to > bleſs / i 5 


„with joint conſent we ſing 


all the joys we-martals-know.'s el 


0 INDEX 
t God the Father and the Son 


zht of thoſe whoſe dreary dwelling f 12 
be comes with clouds deſcending + 


ig have we fat beneath the found 
dk up, my ſoul, to him 


rd of the workls W /-=h 

rd, we come before thee no- 
rd, we are vile, conceived in fin | 
cd, if thou thy grace impart 1. 555 
rd, we welcome thy dear ſervant 
| d, when my thoughts delight to 


e divine, all love excelling 
vat thy feet we proſtrate falt 
! what an Tata” + ___ 


God, accept my early vous 
God, permit my tongue 
God, permit me not to be 
God, my life, my love 


foul, how lovely is the place 


| ſoul, come meditate the day 


father go to night but ſtay 

all the blood of beaſts 

hing but thy blood, O Jeſus 

may the Spirit's holy fire 
» begin the heavenly theme 
to the power of God 1 
v to the Lord a noble ſong 

for a tune of lofty praiſe 


to the Lamb, that once was 6 
O. 

me, thou wounded Lamb of God 

im who did ſalvation bring 


the grace of Chriſt our Saviour 
deareſt Lord, take thou my heart 


righteous Judge, my ernciiny God - 
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1 DEX. 
8 for a cloſer walk with God 


O for a meſſage from above 


O God, how endleſs is thy love 
O God the friend of ſinners, ſee 
©. God of all grace 


Oh, bleſs the Saviour) ye that eat 


0 eſus, our Lord 


Q Lord, how excellent thy: grace. 
0 Lord, what love and favour 


0 Lord, turn not away thy face 


O love divine, how ſweet thou art 
Omnipreſent Lord, whoſe aid 
On thee, O God of purity | 
Q-patient, ſpotleſs Lamb 
O tell me no more 
© that thou wouldſt thine heavens rend 
© the delights, the heavenly joys 
Q thou in whom the Gentiles braſs 
Our Shepherd alone 6 
Our Lord is riſen from the dead 
Out of the deeps of long diſtreſs 
Q what ſhall we do 

N. 


i perinit us, deareſt Lol; to prove 


Plung'd in a gulph of dark deſpair 
Praiſe ye the Lord, exalt his name 
Praiſe ye the Lord, *tis good to raiſe 
Praiſe 


Rejoice, the Lord is King: 

Rejoice, ye ſons of men, esel 

Riſe, my ſoul, adore thy Maker | 

Riſe, my ſoul, and ſtretch . wings f 
8. | 


Salvation, O the joyful found 


See, gracious God, before' thy hoon” 1 


See where the mighty Saviour comes 415 
Singers, obey the goſpel wort 4 


od, from whom all bleſſings flow 
avare, prepare, to meet thy Gor" | _ 
R. 
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Hyn 


& we to our God above ft 

3, ye ſaints, by grace defended . 
iten on th' accurſed tree 

of God, thy bleſſing grant 

rce of light and power divine 
ingers and pilgrims here on earth | 
et is the work, O God, our King 
et the moments, rich in bleſſing 

et is the mention of thy grace 


me, Saviour, from above 

us, O women, we would know - 

inkful for our every bleſſing 

Fre is a voice of ſovereign grace 
God of Abraham praiſe 5 

> Lord ſupplies his people's need 

> Lord of earth and ſky , | 

faireſt of ten thouſand fairs ; 

fountain of Chriſt 

e, Almighty, Lord, we own * 

. roſpel reports 

+ wondering world enquires to ant 
wonders, Lord, thy love hath. 

Sun of righteouſneſs appears 
peace which God alone reveals 

is the day the Lord hath made 


u God of glorious majeſty 
ſu Shepherd of Iſrael divine 
u dear Redeerer, dying Lamb 

{ favours, Lord, ſurpriſe our ſouls: 
is finiſh'd,” the Redeemer ſaid 
did the ſons of Abr'am paſs \ 
"WF ather, Son, and Holy Ghoſt 


od the only wiſe Tor 5 0 
J hee our wants are Known h 24405 288 


fas on that dark, that doleful night 
as love that brought the Saviour 


ners, O why ſo thoughtlets grown 5 EE 


u hidden love of God, whoſe Nen | 


INDEX. 
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We give immortal praiſe 

Welcome ſweet day of reſt 

Welcome, thou well-beloy'd of God 

We bleſs the Lord, who gives this cup 

We bleſs the Lord, whoſe tender care 

We fing the glories of our King 

We ſing the wondrous deeds 

We thank thee, I. ord, for this our food 

What a merciful Saviour i is ours | 

What creatures beſide are favour'd 

What ſhall we render unto thee 

What heart can reach, what tongue 

Wbt equal honours ſhall we bring 

When ſhall the ſovereign grace 

When dark neſs long has veil'd my mind 
When we behold the heavenly ſtate 

hon Je eſus, our Shepherd, is near 

When Chriſt in judgment ſhall deſcend 

When we ſurvey the wondrous croſs 

While overwhelm'd with grief 

Who can have greater cauſe to ſing 

Who hath our report believ'd _ 

Why ſhould the children of a King 

Why is my heart ſunk. down ſo low 

Why do we mourn departed friends 

While with ceaſeleſs courſe the ſun 

Will my doubtings ne'er be o'er - 

With joy we meditate the grace 

With heavenly pci a Lord, defend 


Ye heavens, rejoice 

Ye priſoners of hope 

Ye fouls that are weak 

Le ſervants of Gd 

Ye ſaints ot God, ariſe, and ung 

Ve ſons aud daughters of the Lord 
Ve that in theſe courts are found 
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COLLECTION, &c. 
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ESUS, the ee Word, 
The ſinner's only hope; 
fter thy lovely likeneſs, Lord, | 
O when ſhall we wake owl Ti 


hou, O our God, thou + art 
The Life, the Truth, the Way ; |. 
dicken our fouls, inſtruct our hearts, 


Our finking footſteps ſay. wich ; ; 


WH all thou doſt on earth GREY 

W Or give in heaven above, 

ve us, O Lord, thyſelf to knoy, 
Give us thy precious ag 4 8 
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[5 1 
Fill us with all the life of love: 
Our hearts in union join 

To thy dear ſelf; and let us prove 
Spweet fellowſhip divine. 


The holy intercourſe hagon 
Between our ſouls and thee, 
Enlarge, O Lord, and carry on 
"SMMEN all eternity. 


H. / orning. 


| Rus, my foul, adore thy Maker 
Angels praiſe - 

| Join thy lays, - 

With them be partaker. 


'Thou this night waſt my Protedtor ; - 
- With me ſtay © 
All the day, 


: Ever my director. 


Father, Lord of every ſpirit, 
In thy light 
Lead me Tight, 
Through my Saviour" 8 merit. 


: 0 my Jeſus, et Almighty, 5 N i 


Me defend, 
To the end, 


Wich thy love and vie. 


* 
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oly Ghoſt, divine Inſtructor, 
Guide me ftill; 

| Letthy will 

2 my ſafe Conductor. 


oly, holy, holy giver 
Of all good. 
Life and food, 
Wcign ador'd for erer. 


III. The Same, ' Pllm exli. 25. 


Y God, accept my early 1 
Like ae in thine houſe; 
nd let my nightly worſhip riſe, „ 
Peet as the evening ſacriſice. 
2 atch o'er my lips, and guard them, Lord, 


rom every raſh and heedleſs word; 
or let my feet incline to tread 
he guilty paths, where ſinners lead. 


| may the righteous, when I ſtray . 

ite, and reprove my wandering way! 
heir gentle words, like ointment ſhed, * 
ll never bruiſe, but cheer my head. 


hen I behold them preſs'd with grief, 
ll cry to Heaven for their relief; 
nd, by my warm petitions, prove 
o] much 1 prize their faithful love. 3 2 


„ 


IV. EVENING HYMNS. 


TESUS, thou dear atoning Lamb, 
Lover of loſt mankind, 

Salvation, 1 in whoſe only name 

A ſinful world can find; 


We aſk thy grace to make us clean; 3 
We come to thee, our God: 

| Open, O Lord, for this day's ſin, 
Ie fountain of thy blood, 


Ilither our ſinful ſouls be brought, 
And every idle word, 


That hath not pleas d our Lor 


By man, "pd counted good, 
As filthy rags by God eſteem' d, 
Till nate with thy blood. 


_ - For pardon ſtill to flee; _ 
And every day, and every hour, 
To draw freſh frepgth | from thee. 


'S br irn Lord, whoſe ail 


De this night about my bed, 
. DT, evil thought reſtrain; 


And every work, and every thou ught, 


Hither our actions, righteous deem'd . 


Jelus, vouchſafe thy heavenly power 


: Ms Ged Omnifreſents, |. 


No one ever ſought in "ng * 


, 


er 
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ay thy hand upon my foul, 

Wuard of my unguarded hours; 
All mine enemies controul _ 

ell, and earth, and nature's powers. 


Into thee for help I ſeek, 

erfect, Lord, thy tren M in me; 5 
am ſtrong when I am weak, 

Weak myſelf, but ſtrong i in e 

et not evil enter in, | 

very ſelfiſh thought avert ; 

top the avenues of fin, "= 
eep the iflues of my . 


) thou kn God, come down, 
od of ſpotleſs purity ! 


ponſecrate my heart to thee, 

nder thy protection take; 

pngs in the night-ſeaſon give: 
et me ſleep to thee, and "FTP 5 
et me die to thee, and live. ; 


VI. | Buening. 


RE Feep, for every fivour 858 
This day ſhew'd _ 
By my God, 
will bliſs my Saviour.” 5 


3 \ 
1 
80 * 


laim, and ſeize me for thine own, e 


* 
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© my Lord, what ſhall ! render 
To thy Name | 
Still the ſame, _ 7 
| Gracious, good, and tender ? | 
Leave me not, but ever love me: 
Let thy peace 
Be my bluſs, 
Till thou bence remove me. 


N der” 
| 
v iſit n me with thy falvation: : 
Let thy care 


Now be near, 
* Round my ha bitation, 


| Be my Rock, my Guard, my Tower ; 
Sy keep 
While I ſleep, 


Me, with all thy power. 


„hene er in death 1 lumber, | 
Let me riſe 
With the wiſe, 

Counted in their number. 


Glory, honovr, thanks and blefling, 
Be to thee, 
One in three, 

Tow ng never ceaſing. 


- 
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VI. 8 or 8 i 


O0 cob, how endleſs is thy love! 
Thy gifts are every evening new; 
And morning mercies from above 


ently diſtil like early dew. 


| 
| 
5 
| 
, 
; 


hou ſpread'ſt the curtain of the adn 
Treat Guardian of our ſleeping hours! 
hy ſovereign word reſtores the light, 
And queens all our drowſy powers, 


e yield our powers to thy command, 
o thee we conſecrate our days; 

W erpetual blefings from thine hand, 
Demand 8 _ of jar 


VIII. Hruxs FOR, TAE Lon Dax. | 
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Pſalm xcii. 


Swen r is the work, 0 God, our King! 
To praiſe thy name, give thanks, aud en 
0 ſhew thy love by morning light, 
And tell of all thy truth by nigh 3 


Sweet is the Lay of tered reſt, 
Drive earthly care from every bt eaſt; 
And let our hearts in tune be found. 
Like David's harp of ſolemn found. © 

| — 


4 


. 


41 

Our hearts ſhall triumph i in thee, Lord, Nen 
And bleſs thy work, and bleſs thy word: Arend 
Thy works of grace, how bright they ſhine. et the 
| How deep thy counſels! how divine! n loude 
F ools never mise their thoughts ſo high; - 

Like brutes they live, like butes they die, 
Like graſs they flouriſh; till thy breath MY 
| Shall blaſt them to eternal dea. | 1 
VVV; eee e nd let 
| O, may we ſee, and hear, and know, To ta 

What mortals cannot reach below! 

May all our powers find ſweet employ My st! 
In Chriſt's eternal world of 16 Thy 
| o tray 
XI. On a Sacrament Gccafh on. Can 5 
| Lo ſweet the day of facred reſt, * 
1 The day that ſaw the Lord ariſe; Wich 
sse day the Lord himſelf hath bleſt, 1 long 
| To manifeſt peculiar joys! N hy po 
I | And f 
11 sinne rs rejoice, and ſaints be . : 
Wit Let the Redeemer's name abound : Lor h 
| A thouſand honours on his head, No ri 


Who ftands with grace and glory crown'd. 0 joy 


Ti} Here we delig ht to hear his word, 
And tell of all his wondrous grace ; 
We wait around his feſtal board, 
And BY 3 to his Gy 


1 


n God's own name, he came to bring 


rd . Avation to our dying race: | 
hune « et the whole church addreſs her King, 
n louder notes than angels raiſe. | 
77 X. Panting after God. Pſalm Ixiii. 
th r God, permit my tongue 
This joy, to call thee mine; 
Ind let my early cries prevail, 
„ To taſte thy - love divine. 
„ My thirſty, fainting ſoul, 
Thy mercy ſhall implore; 
Jo traveller in a deſert land, 
Can pant for waters more. 
1 Within thy churches, Lord, 
I long to find my place; 
hy power and glory to behold, 
And feel thy quickening grace. 
Por life, without thy loyey oo 
No reliſh can afford: gn | 
wn'd. o joy can be compar'd with this, - 


To ſerve and pleaſe the Lord: 


ince thou haſt been my help: 

To thee my f .. 
ind on thy watchful providegee 
My cheerful hope relies. 


The ſhadow of thy Wings, 

My ſoul in ſafety keeps; 

| 1 follow where my Father leads, 
And he ſupports / ſteps. 


XI: The Same. Early Worſhip. 


ARLY, my. God, without delay, 

| We haſte, to ſeek thy face 

Our thirty ſouls would faint x= | 
But for thy cheering grace. 


As pilgrims on a thirſty. land, | 
Beneath a burning KRM. 
Long for a cooling ſtream at hand, 
| So we muſt drink; or die, EF 


Oft have we ſeen thy. gracious power, 
Thro? all thy temples ſhine ; 

Repeat; dear Lord, . that heavenly hour, 
That viſion ſo divine, | 


Not all the bleſlings of a-feaſt, 
Can pleaſe our ſouls: ſo well, 

As when thy richer. grace we taſte, 
And in thy preſence dwell. . 


Not life itſelf, with all her joys, 
Can our beſt paſſions move; 


But as our ſouls in thee rejoice, 
And feaſt upon thy love, 


4 


(wr. ] 

hen, till our laſt expiring days, 
We'll bleſs our Lord and King; 
hen will we lift our hearts to ai, | 
And tune our lips to * 


XII. \ Lwagieg after God 's 2 | 
, - Palm Ixxxlv. | 


AM v ſoul, hoe lovely is the plage 

To which thy God reſorts! 

Tis heaven to ſee his ſmiling face, 
Though in his earthly courts. _ 


ith his rich gifts the heavenly Dove 
Deſcends, and fills the place: 
hile Chriſt reveals his wondrous love, 
And ſheds abroad his grace. 


My heart and fleſh cry out for thee, 
While far from thine abode ; . 
hen ſhall I tread thy courts, aug ſeo 55 
My Saviour and my God? 


The ſparrow builds herſelf a ver, 1 
And ſuffers no more; 


O make me like the ſpare) bleſt, ; 


To fit one day beneath thine ey, 3574101 
And hear thy gracious Voice, AY 
xceeds a whole eternity, 
Employ'd 1 in carnal joys. 


To dwell but-where I'love'};- * a 5 


| L KD of the worlds above, 


#4 #, 
/ ( 


| 


Could I command the ſpacious land, 


4283 


And the-more boundleſs ſea, 


For one bleſt hour at thy right hand 1 


Lord take them all away. 


How pleaſant and how fair, 
The dwellings of thy love, 
Thy en temples are! 
To thine abode 
My heart aſpires, 
With warm deſires 

To ſee my God. 
The ſparrow for her young 
With pleaſure ſeeks her neſt; 
And wandering ſwallows long 
Lo find their wonted reſt; 
My fpiit faints, 

With equal zeal, 
Io xiſe and dwell 

Among thy ſaints. 
Thrice happy ſouls, that pray 
Where God appoints to hear; 
Thrice happy men, that pay 
Their conſtant ſervice there. 


XIII. Another Verſion of the Same. | 


The 
An 
Tha 
To 


hey gc 


hroug] 
ill eac 


ill eac 


* 
Ae. 


| 23 
They praiſe thee ſtill; 
And: happy they 
That love the way 

To Sion's hill! 


hey go from ſtrength to ſtrength 
hrough this dark vale of tears, 
ill each arrives at length, 
ill each in heaven appears. 
O glorious ſeat, 
When God our King 
Shall thither bring 
Our willing feet! 


od is our Sun and Shield, 
or Light and our Defence; 
Lich gifts his hands are fill'd; 


e draw our bleſſings thence. 


He will beſtow 
On Jacob's race 
Peculiar grace, 
And glory too. 


he Lord his people loves; 


Thrice happy he, 
O Lord of hoſts, 
Whoſe ſpirit truſts 
Alone in thee, 

C 


lis hand no good withkholds 
rom thoſe his heart approves, 
rom weeping, waiting ſouls. _ 


og: 


L 14 J 
XIV. God's Worſhip deli ghiful. 


On a Communion Occaſion. 


W ELcoms ſweet day of reſt. 
TDhat aw the Lord ariſe; 
Welcome to this reviving breaſt, 
And theſe rejoicing eyes ! 


Welcome ye ſaints of God, 
JI0o feaſt on Jeſu's love; _ 
Ye happy ſouls, redeem'd by blood, 
Welcome this grace to prove! 


The King himſelf comes near, 
And feaſts his ſaints to-day ; - 
Here we may fit, and ſee him here, 
And love, and praiſe, and pray: 


One day, amidſt the place 
Where my dear Lord is feen, 
Is ſweeter than ten thouſand days 
Of vanity and ſin, 


My wills foul would ſtay 

In ſuch a frame as this, 
And ſweetly fing herſelf away 
To everlaſting blifs. 


3 Way peace within this ſacred place 


WT ofperity attend thy peace, 


= And crown'd with large ſucceS. 


While life or breath remains; 


tv. Fo i in Public Ordinances. Ih 4 cxxii. 


ow do our hearts rejoice to hear 
Thy ſaints deyaut]y 1 7 . 
In Zion let us all ap 5 
And keep the feſtal day! b ä 


3 to hex courts, with j Joy 550 
Our cheerful feet repair; 
here ſits our Jeſus on his throne, 
Aud rules in n there. 


And ceaſeleſs joy be found! 
ith holy gifts and heavenly grace 
May all thy tribes abound ! 


And let thy word of grace 
e water'd with divine increaſe, 


thouſand bleſſings on him rel 

That wiſhes thine increaſe, 

hat would himſelf become thy gueſt, 
And ſeeks thy conſtant peace! . 


e join to pray for Zion {ill, 


here our belt friends and kindred dwell, 
And there our Saviour reigns. 


16 J 


XVI. Ho ofanna in the Higheſt. Pf, cxviil. 4 


is is the day the Lord hath made, 
He calls the hours his own ; 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praiſe: ſurround the throne. 


, To-day Chrift roſe, and left the * 
| And Satan's empire fell; 


To-day the faints his cridmphs Gread, 
And all his wonders tell. 


Hoſanna to th? anointed Lins, 
To David's holy Son; - 

Hoſannas loud to thee we ſing, 
Like thoſe around the throne. 


| Hoſanna! let the earth and Kies 

Repeat the joy ful ſound; 

Rocks, hills, and vales refle the voice, 
In one eternal round. 


Hoſanna! in the higheſt danke | 
The church on earth can raile ; 

The higheſt heavens, in which he reigns, 
Shall give him Ty praiſe. 


ur ſpic 


And! 


ouch, 
Thar : 
nd bid 


Atten 


75 d! fos 
Thy x 


by glo 
And fi 


XVII. Opening of public NMorſbip. 


Tow may the Spirit's holy fre, 
| Deſcending from above, 
is waiting family inſpire _ 
With joy, and peace, and love! 


hee we the Comforter confels ; 

_ Without thy preſence here, 
Por ſongs of praiſe are vain addreſs, 

We utter heartleſs prayer ! 


ake, heavenly Wind! ariſe and come, 
Blow on the drooping field; 35 
ur ſpices then ſhall breathe perfume, 
And fragrant incenſe yield. 


ouch, with a hving coal, the lip 
That ſhall proclaim thy word, 
nd bid each awful hearer keep 
Attention to the Lord. 


VOICE, 


I for thy preſence, Lord, we pray, 
Thy power we wait to prove: 

— hy glorious. grace to each diſplay, 

reigns, And fill our ſouls wich love. 


e 3 


5 . 
XVIII. Enjoyment of Chrift in Public nbi 


Fan from our thoughts, vain world, be gon 
Let our religious hours alone: | 


IX. 


ORD, 


O may our eyes our Saviour ſee! WF At t! 
We wait a viſit Lord, from thee. n! do 


| | SE LAS all we 
O warm our hearts with holy fire! Nord, o. 
And kindle there a pure deſire; Wn comp: 
Come, our dear Jeſus, from above, Ill our 
And feed our ſouls with heavenly love. Miune ou 


The trees of life immortal ſtand, _ \ thine 
In fragrant rows, at thy right hand; or we 
And, m ſweet murmurs, by their ſide Word, fr 

Rivers of bliſs perpetual glide. _ ill a bl 
Ind ſor 
hich n 
t thy 
Il faly; 


Haſte then, and with a ſmiling face, 
Come, ſpread the tables of thy grace: 
Bring down a taſte of truth divine, 
And cheer our hearts with ſacred wine. 


1 How ſweet thine entertainments are! ho 
Never did angels taſte above et 


Redeeming grace and dying love. | oy 8 


hee a ( 
eal the 


tus al 


\ 
_ 


Hail, great Immanuel, all divine 
In thee thy Father's glories ſnine: 
Thou brighteſt, ſweeteſt, fairelt one, 
hat eyes have ſeen, or Angels known 


av 


1-39 1- 
Mone IX. For a Bleſing in Ordinances. 
be gon . | . 3 
a = 0D, we come before thee now, ., 
At thy feet we humbly bow; | 
h! do not our ſuit diſdain; __ 
all we ſeek thee, Lord, in vain ? 
ord, on thee, our ſouls depend ; 
1 compaſſion now deſcend'; 2 
Il our kearts with thy rich grace, 
une our lips to ſing thy praiſe. 


e. ; 


thine own appointed way _ _ 

ow we ſeek thee; here we ſlay ; 

ord, from hence we would not go, 
ill a bleſſing thou beſtow:  _ - 
nd ſome meſſage from thy word, 

hich may joy and peace afford ; 

t thy Spirit now impart 

ll ſalvation to each heart. 


dmfort thoſe who weep and mourn 
d the time of joy return; 

hoſe. that are caſt down lift up, 
ake them ſtrong in faith and hope; 
rant that they who ſeek, may find 
hee a God divinely kind: _ _ 
eal the ſick, the captive fre, 
et us all rejoice in thee. 197 4 EF 8 
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XX. HYMNS: BEFORE SERMON, 


out, thou incarnate Word, 
Gird on thy mighty ſword, 
Our prayer attend: 
Come, and thy people bleſs, 
And give thy word. ſucceſa, 
Spirit of holinefs, 
On us deſcend. 


O may thy rea * 
Fill'd oak ſweet Dont 
Clothed with power! 
Bid, Lord, the 2223 ariſe 
By thy almighty voice; 
May we in thee rejoice, 


In this glad hour 


| XXI. Redeeming Lowe. 


Nov begin the heavenly theme, 


Sing aloud in Jeſu's name: 
Ve hon Jeſu! 's kindneſs prove, 
Triumph in, redeeming love. 


Ye, who fee the Father's grace 
Beaming in the Saviour's face, 
As to Canaan von ye move, 


| l Praiſe and bleſs redeeming love. 


9 filling | 
ow fror 
OP, an 


ournin 


niſn 
e your 


ancelPd 


„ alas | 


[elcome 
elcome 
thing 

othing 


hen hi 
hen w. 


Wc ſhall 
four ] 


e ſubd; 
hoſe tr 


om th 
Wighty 


ther, 


rike al 


lortals, 
din to | 


n 


a 


niſh all your guilty fears; 
e your guilt and curſe remove, 
incelPd by redeeming love. 


. alas! who long have been 
illing ſlaves of death and fin, 
ow e from bliſs no longer rove, 
op, and taſte redeeming love. 


ſelcome all by fin oppreſt, 
elcome to his ſacred reſt ; 


othing but redeeming love. 


hen his Spirit leads us home, 
hen we to his glory come, 

e ſhall all the fulneſs prove 

f our Lord's redeeming love, 


hoſe tremendous foes of ours, 


om their curſed empire arove; 


lighty in redeeming love. I] 


lortals, join the hoſt above, 
In to praiſe redeeming love. 


Wournio fouls, dry up your tears, 


othing brought him from above, 


Ze ſubdu'd th' infernal powers, i 


| ither, then, your muſic bring, 
rike aloud each cheerful ſtring; 


* —B— — 2 — — 
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XXH. The Goſpel Invitation, 


Lr every mortal ear attend, 
And every heart rejoices | | 
The trumpet of the golpel ſounds | 
With an n inviting voice. | 


Ho! all ye hungry ſtarving ſouls, 
That feed upon the wind, 
And vainly rive with earthly toys 
Io fill an empty mind; 


Eternal wiſdom Rath prepar'd 
A foul reviving feaſt, | 
And bids our longing appetites 
The rich proviſion taſte. _ 


Ho! ye that pant for living ſtreams, 
And pine away and die, 

Here you may quench your raging thirſt 
„With ſprings that never dry. _ - 


Dear Lord ! the treaſures of thy love 
Are everlaſting mines, 

Deep as our helpleſs miſeries are, 
And boundleft as our ſins. 


The happy gates of goſpel grace 
Stand open night and day 

Lord, we are come to ſeek ſupplies, 
And drive our wants away. 


I 
Wt te 


To ear 
Nee year 
Return, 


Behold 


XXIII 


LOW . 


he goſp! 


The ne 


happy 


e year 


us, oui 


Hath f. 


weary 


ve mor 
ey ar 


ſaves 


| Your 1 


ure in 

nd 01 
1e YEAT 
tol the 
The gi 
dempt, 
Throu; 


e year 


9 


thirſt 


Eg]. 
XXIII. The Goſpel Trumpet. 
Low ye the trumpet, blow 
The gladly ſolemn found ; 
t all the nations know - 
To earth's remoteſt baund, 
he year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ,ye ranſom'd finners, home! 
he goſpel trumpet hear, ..: _ 
The news of 1 grace; 


Behold your Saviour's face: 
e year of Jubilee," &c. 


ſus, our great High-Prieſt, 
Hath full atonement made 
weary ſpirits, reſt ; 

Wc mourning ſouls, be glad; 
e yar of jubilee, &c. 


faves of fin and hell, 
Your liberty receive; 
ure in Jeſus dwell, | 
nd on his fulneſs live: 
le year-of jubilee, — free 
tol the Lumb of- Goa, 1 
The great atoning Lanb; 
Hm ien in his blood. 

hrou 2h the ae} proclaims 5 
le Year of he! &&. 


happy ſouls, draw near, RES 
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XXIV. Salvation. . 
GaLvarion! O the Joyful found, 1 
What pleaſure to our ears! 
A 22 balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 


Bury'd in ſorrow and in fin, 
At hell's dark door we lay, 
Till we aroſe, by grace divine, 
To ſee an heavenly day. 
Salvation! let the echo fly 
The ſpacious earth around, 
While all the armies of the ſky, 
Conſpire to raiſe the ſonad. 


XXV. 4 Prayer for the Sutceſs of the Go 


WHY OC THAT thou wouldſt thine heavens ren 

UE And with thy mighty grace deſcend; 
Proclaim thy name of great renown, 
Subdue the world, and wear the crown! 
Ride in the chariot of thy word; 
Ride on, and proſper, gracious Lord: 

From conquering and to conquer go, 
And bring a world of rebels low. 


Bid thy commiſſion's ſaints proclaim 
The glories of the Saviour's name; 
Till worlds unborn ſhall learn to praiſe 
The conqueſts of almighty grace, 


„e Ge 


ens ren 
cend; 
ly 

own | 


b 
rom pole to pole let ſinners know 
he wonders that thine arm can do, 
ill all the kingdoms ſhall become 
he kingdoms of the Lord alone. 
xXXVI. Cbriſes Kingdom exalted. 
Peſalm xlv. 


yr fing the glories of our King. 


_ His form how wondrous fair! 


None of the ſons of mortal race 


Can with our Lord compare. 


et 1s thy ff ech: and heavenly grace 


Upon thy lips is ſhed; . 


hy God with bleflings infinite 

Hath crown'd thy ſacred head. | 
ird on thy ſword, victorious Prince, 
Ride with majeſtic ſway ; 


by terror thall firike through thy foes, 


And make the world obey. 


Thy word of grace ſhall prove 
peaceful ſceptre in thine hands, 
To rule the ſaints by love. - 
ſtice and truth attend thy ſtate, 


ll all thine enemies ſhall yield 
Obedience to thy throne, 
XY a 8 D | 


by throne, O God, for ever ſtands; 


And mercy lead thee on; 


( 26 ] 
XXVII. For Nears to God in Ordinance. 


ow pleaſant, how divinely fair, aus 


O Lord of Hoſts, thy dwellings are Whi 
With long defire my ſpirit faints fein 
To meet th' aſſemblies of thy ſaints. I pr ſtand 
A thouſand years could I command, : ps 0 
Might I but in thy preſence ſtand, 1 "a N 
To ſpend within thy courts one day, * ; 
I'd give a thouſand years away. | * 1 

e 0 leſs 
Twere better far to keep the door, | wa 
Where ſaints aſſemble and adore, nmong 
Where God himſelf reſides within, Fternall 
Than dwell in palaces of ſin. | 

| | 4 XX 
Bleſt are the ſouls that find a place 15 
Within the temples of thy grace; Le tha 
There they behold thy gentle rays, N Lif 
And ſeek thy face, and learn thy praiſe. hay 9 
| Bleft are the men whoſe hearts are ſet Plorify 
Io find the way to Sion's gate; ake th. 

God is their ſtrength, and, on the road, 8 

They lean upon their helper God. low he. 
Cheerful they walk with growing. ſtrengtl, ee in h 
Till they ſhall meet in heaven at length; lune 
Till all before thy face appear, - 8 
2 : 


And join in nobler worſhip there. 


re | 


11(e, 


et lorify the King of Kings, 
;4 ake the peace the gofpel brings. 
road, urn to Chriſt your longing eyes, 

py Few his bloody facrifice; 
| th, ee in him your fins forgiven, 
1 ardon, holineſs, and heaven: 

>a lorify the King of Kings, 


While in his holy courts ye wait; 
e ſaints that to his houſe belong, * 
r and attending at his gate. 


o praiſe his name, is ſweet employ ; 
Wiracl he choſe of old, and ſtill 
18 church is his pecul iar joy. = 


Feople and prieſts exalt his name; 
mong his ſaints he ever dwells; 
ternally his love proclaim. 


r that in theſe courts are found, 
Liſtening to tt 
Jet and helpleſs as ye are, 

ons of ſorrow, ſin, and care, 


Hake the peace the goſpel brings. 


D 2 


risk ye the Lord, exalt his name, 
WF raiſe ye, the Lord; the Lord is good: 
leſs ye the Lord, who taſte his love: 


XXIX. Enjoyment of Chrift in Worſhip. 


o the joy ful ſound, 
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XXX. An Invitation Hymn. 


Six N ERS, obey the goſpel word, 
8 Haſte to the ſupper of your Lord: 
Be wife to know your gracious day, 
All things are ready, come away! 


Ready the father is to own, 

And kiſs his late-returning ſon; 
Ready the loving Saviour ſtands, 
And ſpreads for you his bleeding hands. 


Ready the ſpirit of his love 
Awaits, the ſtony heart to move; 
Jo ſprinkle the atoning blood, 
And wath, and ſeal you ſons of God. 


Ready for you the Angels wait, 

To triumph in your bleſt eſtatee 
With harps of gold, they long to praile 
The wonders of redeeming. grace. 


* — 


Come then, ye ſinners, to your Lord, 
To happineſs in Chriſt reſtor d; 
His proffer'd benefits embrace, 
And freely naw: be ſav'd by grace. 
e 9%; eee e 
a 
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XXXI. The Same. 
Come and evelcome to Feſus Chrift. 


ouk, ye wretched ſouls, to Jeſus, 

= Weak and wounded, ſick and poor; 
uus ready ſtands to ſave us 
Full of pity join'd with power. 

is able, ge n 
He is willing; doubt no more. 


l ye needy, come and welcome; 
Pod's free bounty glorif : 

ee belief and true repentance, 
very grace that brings us nigh ; 
ithout money, xc. 

Come to Jeſus Chriſt, and buy. 


nds. 


t not con'Tience make you linger ; 

Nor of fitneſs fondly dream: 

the fitneſs he requireth, * 

Ws, to feel your need of him: 
is he gives you, &c. 


Tis the Spirit's rifing beim. 


Wine, ye weary, heavy laden, 
WBrois'd and mangled by the fall; 
Dou tarry till you're better, 
Lou will never come at all! 
dt the righteous, &c. 
Dinners Fakus came to call, 


— 116 „Hallelujah, &c, 


3% 1 


Agnaluing 1 in the garden, 
Lo! your Maker proftrate lies; 
On the bloody tree behold him : 
Hear him ery, before he dies, | 
It is finiſhed,” &c. 5 | 
Sinners, will. not this ſuffice ? 


he ſon: 
We je tl 
or ſinne 
inner, | 
WAS W 
WI was w 
Nur curſ 
Ind ſinn 
oWwake * 
nd j jotn 
lay not 

ut heav 


Lo! th' incarnate God aſcended,” 
Pleads the merit of his blood : 
Venture on him, venture wholly ; 3 

Let no other truſt intrude: I; 
None but Jeſus, Kc, 
Can do helpleſs finners good. | 
Saints and angels, join d in concert, "$4, 
Sing the praiſes of the Lamb; 
While the bliſsful ſeats, of heaven 
Sweetly echo with his name: 


vou NEIN 
| Why 
| haring t 


eedleſs 


Vit tho 
red 91 
Wladly a 

ind for 


Sinners here 5 ag the bas 


11 HER ye pobr, ye * ye blind, 

A fin-diſorder'd, trembling . 

To you the goſpel calls, t9/you+-:: | 
Ni deiner all aſs ahi H n 


31 
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tay, fin 
ehold t. 
he glo 
or ever 


1 * 
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Vvake each heart, ariſe each ſoul, 
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he ſons of reaſon and of pride 

Wejet the bleſſings of the tree: 

or ſinners only Tefus . 

nner, behold ! he dy'd for thee. 

was with our griefs Meftiah groan'd 55 
vas with our guilt his ſoul, was try'd: 
Dor curſeche freely took, he bore; 
Ind ſinners Hiv'd when Jeſus dy'd. 


nd join the bliſsful choirs above: 
Way nothing tune our future ſong, . / 
ut heavenly wiſdom, heavenly love ? 


43-9680 HT. I Sathe: 


in ER, O why ſo; thoughtleſs grown * 
Why in ſuch dreadful haſte to die? 

Waring to leap to worlds unknown, 

Heedleſs againſt thy God to fly? 


itt thou deſpiſe eternal fate, 

rg'd on by 6n's fantaſtic dreams, 
Fady attempt th' infernal gate 
\nd force thy paſſape to the flames: 


tay, ſinner, on the goſpel plains, ib 1 
chold the God of Love unfele 
he glones of his dying pains, 
or ever telling, yet umtold. 9 19 3 
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Jeſus, thy Saviour and thy God, 


Becomes a man of grief for thee ; 
For thee he ſheds his ſacred blood, 
And hangs a curſe upon the tree. 


Give me thine heart, my. ſon, he cries, 
And kindly waits to take thee in; 
With love and pity. in his eyes, 
He weeps to ſave thee from thy ſin. 


XXXIV. Salvation by Grace. 
ow to the power of God ſupreme 
Be everlaſting honours, given; 
He ſaves from hell, we bleſs his name, 


He calls loſt wandering fouls to heaven. 


Not for our duties or deſerts, . 
But of his own. abounding grace, 
He works ſalvation in our hearts 
And forms a people for his praile. 


*T'was his own purpoſe that begun 
To reſcue rebels doom'd to die 
He gave us grace in Chriſt his Son, 
Before he ſpread the ſtarry ſky,., 


He dies! and in that dreadful night _ 
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Did all de. of hell deſtroy ;. 


And took poſſeſſion of our joy, 


- Riſing, he 10 our heayen to light, 
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as, the Lord, appears at laſt, 
d makes his Father's counſels known; 
clares the great tranſactions paſt, 
d brings immortal bleſſings down. 
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16% XXV. 4 Prayer for the Minifter, 


Wource of light and power divine, 

Deign upon thy truth to ſnine; 

Welp thy ſervant to proclaim 

i the glories of thy name: 
tify his ſoul's defire, © _- 


ooch his lips with holy fre. 


ne, reathe thy ſpirit, ſo ſhall fal! 
en. nction ſweet on him and all; 
Il, by odours ſcatter'd round, 
riſt himſelf be trac'd and found? 
hen ſhall every raptur'd heart, 
ch in joy and peace depart. | 
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. .The pardoning voice of Chrilt, and live ; 
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elieve, and; all your fins are gone; 
elieve, and heaven is all your own, 
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Tf all the in that men had done, XXXIX 
In will, in word, in thought, in deed JP 
Since worlds were made, or time begun 'JES 

Were laid on one poor finners head; WW Th 
One drop of Jeſu's precious blood, all the ri 
At once could cleanſe the dreadful load. 
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Xxxxvn. | Palm exvii· | Wd cheer 
Fron all that dwell below the ſkies, The A1 
Let the Creators praiſe ariſe : His glc 
Let the Redeemer's name be ſung, d ſhines 
'Through every land, by every tongue. 
; The tr 
Eternal are thy metcies, Lord. Is four 
Eternal truth attends thy word; je langu: 
Thy praiſe ſhall ſound from more to ſho ; 
Till ſuns ſhall riſe, and fer no more. Thrice 
Who k 
i [XXXVIIL. Was for tbe Guilty 1 
our, f guilty ſouls, and fly away The 8 
To Chrit, and heal your wounds; ith che; 
This is the welcome goſpel day, . 
Wherein free grace abounds. F 5 
God lov'd the world, and gave las 800 t, o 
To drink the cup of wrath: 
And That ſays, fol caſt out none 5 Phe 
t come * him by a Thing 
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4 XXXIx. Good Tidings. | 


Is us, our Lord, 
Thy name be ador'd, 
all the richbleſſings convey'd thro * word: 


W 1» ſpirit we trace 
= Th wonders of race, 
d cheerfully j join in a concert of praiſe 


The Ancient of days _ 
His glory diſplays, _ 
d ſhines on his choſen with cherſhing rays: 


The trumpet of God | 
Is ſounding abroad 
e language of mercy, falvation thro? blood 


ies, 
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5 Who hear and obey, 


d ſhare in the-bleſſings of cis ine en, 


The people who know. 
The Saviour below, 


4 Guilt 


nds; th cheerful affection to worthip him m glow a 
This blefling be mine, 3 

* Through favour divine; 

Son . O wy Redeemer, the glory be be thine 
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le dworh is of grace; vil onto Frey 
Thine, thine be the praiſe, | 
| mine to adore thee, and tell of An ways. 
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RACE, je wine 2 front” to lol * 

Who feel chey ſinners are! 

SY and diftreſt; they taſte, and Show 
T heir heaven 3 is only there. 1 


Rich grace, free beg! moſt Feet cM 
Directly come who will, © 4 
Jut as you are, for Chriſt receives 

Poor helplets ſinners ſtill. 


Tis grace eh day that foeds | our b. 


Grace keeps us inly 2 
And O that nothing debe = 
May rule for evermore! 


XII. ral, TOTS 


"Dune tos * Ri -Mecopſacls, ariſe, 
Bleſs the dark Fad with heavenly lig 
Thy goſpel-makes the ſimple wiſe, | 
Thy laws are pure, ty Pts right 
Thy nobleſt wonders here. we view, 
In ſouls renew'd, in fins ſorgiven; 
Forgive our ſins our ſouls renew, 


And make 8 our en, to n 
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XLII. - Comfort for the Aficked. 


BR15ST'S Own ſoft hand ſhall wipe the tears 
From every weeping eye 

liction, pain, and grief, and fear, 

And death itſelf, ſhall die. 


u long, dear Saviour, O how, long 
hall this bright hour delay? _ 

y ſwiftly round, ye wheels of time, 
ind bring the welcome day. 


* XLUI. Behold tle Lamb. 


g4DEN with guilt, ſinnefs ariſe, 

And view your bleeding facrifice ; 

Ich purple drop proclaims there's room, 
d bids the poor and needy come. 


neath your crimes the victim ſtood, 
zn'd your acquittances in blood ; 
reby ſtern juſtice is appeas'd : 
gers, look up, | and be releas'd ! 


ice, mercy, truth, and righteouſneſs, 
em from the Reconciler's fade: 
re look, till love diffolves your heart, 
d bils your flaviſh fears depart. 


| quit the world's deluſive charms, 
d quickly fly to Of & fo f 
eſtle until your God be known, 
you can call the Lord your on. 
| £ 


| 
| 


. — 
— 


——ů—ů— * 
E 


— 1 
— — — ye 
— 
— — ING — my 
— rare Doe ne Lone 


2 
. rg — 
— — ͥ́— wore; nee euro. 


——— : 
— . - — 


From the proviſions of thy houſe, | 
We ſhall be fed with ſweet repaſt: 


Springs from the preſence of our Lord; 
And in thy light our ſouls ſhall fee 


: How ſweet, dear Lord, thy ſacred worl 


That makes the guilty conſcience clean, 
, 
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NIV. rm xxxiv. | 
C) LorD, how excellent thy grace, 
Whence all-our hope and comfort ſprij 
The ſons of forrow, in diſtreſs, 
Fly to the thadow of thy wings. 
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There mercy like a river flows, _ 
And brings ſalvation to our taſte. 


Life, like a fountain, rich and free, 


The glories promis'd in thy word. 


XIV. Plalm xix. 


What light and joy thoſe leaves affo 
To ſouls by fin oppreſt! . 
Thy precepts guide our doubtful way, _ 
Tu fear forbids our feet to ſtray, | 
Thy promiſe leads to reſt. 


Thy law awakes our ſleeping eyes, 
And warns us where the danger hes : 
But 'tis thy goſpel, Lord, 


Converts the ſq, and conquers ſin, 
And gives a free reward. 


191 
VI. GIN IAI Hymns or PRAYER: 
| Longing, for Chr it. 8 
cou; thou wounded: Lamb of God, 
Come waſh us in thy cleanſing blood; 


Weet, and life or death is gain. | 


ke our poor hearts, and let them be 
r ever clos'd to all but the: 
thou our breaſts, and let us wear 

; at pledge of love for ever there. 

ord ; PV bleſt are they who ſtil] abide - 
oſe ſhelter'd near thy. bleeding fide! 
ho life and ftrength from thee derrve, 

d by thee move, and in thee live! 
w can it be thou heavenly King, 9 

d wort thou ſnhouldſt man to glory brings? 

es aft ke ſlaves the partners of thy throne, 

Y c&'d with a never-fading crown! 

a Wh Lord enlarge our ſcanty thought, 
know the — . — thou has wrought; 
looſe our ſtammering tongues, to tell 

. ly love immenſe, unſearch abe. 

88: t- born of many brethren thou. 

thee both Ll and heaven muſt bow- ! 

i Ip us, to thee our all to givtre 
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ine may we die! thine may we live! 1 2 
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xLVII. 4 Prayer fir a Chila-lite Spirit. deer, 
Jos s, teach our ſouls to be : yould ol 
3 Meck and lowly, like to theez d all in 
Gentle, innocent, and mild, ig 7 earth v 
Chang'd into a little chilc. noiſe 2 


Cauſe the power of ſin to ceaſe W lecret fi 
Lead us in the paths of peace; W God, 
May the Lamb of God wnpart 

Lamb-like tempers to each heart! WXLIX. 


Make our ſtubborn fouls ſubmit, + sus, f. 
Lay us humbly at thy feet; Gracioi 
Pride and anger far remove, | | thy flo 
Rule us by the law of love. W in paſt 


Thus may we be taught to know, ee the ſ 
What the Saviour can beſtow _ ee they 
TELE On the. fimple ſouls that wait | dwn of 

AHumbly at his mercy's gate! | ey will 


XLVIII. Seeing ofter God. CE { 
MY God, permit me not to be y del 
A ſtranger, to myſelf and thee; y delig 
Amidſt a thouſand thoughts I rove, 
Forgetful of my higheſt love. 
l . > 1 ere . \ 
Why ſhould my paſſions mix with earth, ws 
And thus debaſe my heavenly birth? ve the 
| Why ſhould I cleave to things below, | 
And let my God, my Saviour go? 


d to p: 


3 "Ns. 
u me away from {elf and ſenſe, 
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Wl ge ſovereign word can draw me thence : | 


Would obey thy voice divine, 
Wd all inferior joys reſign. 
earth with all its ſcenes withdrawn, 
Wt noiſe and vanity be gone ; | 
W ſecret ſilence of the mmd* 
God, and there my heaven I find, 


WINX: Chrift our Shepherd. John x. 


sus, ſhepherd of the ſheep, 
Gracious is thine arm to keep 
thy flocks with tender care, 

in paſtures large and fair. 


ce the ſheep profeſs and own, 

ee they love, and thee alone; 
dwn of them, and known to thee, _ 
ey will never from thee flee. wy 


angers they will not obey, 

ee they follow as the way; 

y delight to find thee near; 

y delight thy voice to hear. 


d to paſtures fair and green, 
ere thy lovely face is ſeen; 
us to the fountain go, 

ve the living waters flow. 
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darth, 
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Walk before us in the way, = thy « 
Keep ns, leſt we run aſtray; our ſo 
Teach us in thy ſteps to tread, Men wid: 
Make us like out living head. us's ev 
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When thy ſheep in judgment ſtand, hat his 
Place us there at thy right hand Ius may 
Speak the ſentence of the bleſt, hrough 
Bid us enter endleſs reſt. 2 


L. A Prayer to the Holy Ghi/e, b She 1 
| CC ad us ir 
oL Spirit, gently come, n 
F Raiſe us from our fallen ſtate ; _ t 
Fix in us thy gractous home, =. 
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THER Gracious gift ef God moſt high, J nefling 


Viſit every troubled breaſt ; | 
Fill our hearts with peaceful joy, Wl. Aae 
Lead us to thy promis'd reſt. 


| All our ſpirits recreate. W hile we 
| 
1 
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D LORD 


Heavenly unction from above, That 
Comforter of weary ſaints In thro? 
Source of life, and ſire of love, 7 4 

: ere nn 


Hear, and anſwer our complaints. f 
Holy Spirit, thee ie pray, Lo thy 
Finger of the living God, Wc wait 
Point us out the living way, That b 
Shed the Saviour's love abroad. | 
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s thy quickening influence bring, 
cur ſouls divinely move 
Men wide our hearts to ſing 

lus's everlaſting loveQ. 

re the things of Chriſt, and ſhew 
BY hat his love for us hath done; 
us may we the Father know, 


Y 


Whrough the well-belloved Son, 
1 ghten each benighted heart, 


ive our enemies away; | 
Wy, and love, and peace impart; 
ad us in the heavenly way: 
ching then our hearts ſhall fear, 
While we urge our way to heaven; 
W hile we feel thy preſence near, 

W itnefling our ſins forgiven. = 
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I. Adoring free and ſovereign Mercy, | 


D LokD, what love and favour ! 
That we, ſo vile, and poor, 
Wn thro? a dying Saviour | 
Approach thy mercy's door; 
ere find an open paſſage 
o thy dear throne of grace, 
d wait the welcome meſſage 
That bids us go in peace, 


{ 44 | | 
Lord, we are helpleſs creatures, In. 
Full of the deepeſt need: _ | 
Throughout defid/by nature. us, 1c 
All inly dark, and dead: | Let me 
Our ftrength is perfect weakneſs, While the 
And af we have is finn While t 
Our hearts are all uncleanneſs, EIN Wide me, 
A den of thieves within. 10 . | Till the 
We into t 
We'll never ceaſe repeatin 8 WO recen 
1 Our numberleſs — ; = 
1 But ever be i intreating . er refu 
bl The glorious King of ſaints; angs 1 


| l | Till we attain thine 1 Image | ave, ah 


12 realms of endleſs love, ha, till ſux 
Alb our grateful homage | my try 
th all the ſaints above. All min 


wer my 


| | | Then we, With all in glory, by Wich th 


bt | And prove ſuch conſolation. 


| Shall thankfully relate 

I 'Th' amazing pleaſing ſtory , - au, O. 

Of Jeſu's love ſo great; 

In this bleſt contemplation 
We ſhall for ever dwell, 5 Heal th 


As none below can tell, Lam all 
nl, Þ- x $4 | e and f 
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III. The tempted Sinner's Prayer, 


sus, lover of my ſoul, 

Let me to thy boſom * | 

While the nearer waters roll, - ef. f 

While the tempeſt fill is nig; * 

Ie me, O my Saviour, kide, 

Frin che ſtorm of life is paſt; 
Fe into the haven guide: 


receive my ſoul at laſt! 


er refuge have I none: La Od HY 
angs my helpleſs ſoul on — 5 
ave, ah! leave me not alone; 
till ſupport and comfort me: 

| my truſt on thee is ſtay d, 
All mine help from thee 1 n 
ver my defenceleſs head | 

ith the ſhadow of thy wings © 


zou, O Chriſt, art all I Wantz 
ore than all in thee I find; 
iſe the fällen , Cheer the faint, © © * 
Heal the ſick, and lead the blind, 
and holy is thy name: 
Lam all a." hteouſneſs :- - 
e and full of fin I am 
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hou art full of al ind grace. 570 60 
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Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
Grace tò pardon all my fin: | 
Loet the healing ſtreams abound; 
Make, and keep me pure within; 
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Li Thou of life the fountain art, hs, b 

ll Freely let me take of thee: ro . 

Spring thou up within my heart, . 

Riſe to all eternity... Wrcat Go 

rat Heir rod And thi 

LIII. The Poor Sinner's Prayer. ark and 

Eo | 7; No moi 

ow of God! thv blefling grant, | | 

Still ſupply our every want: t ther 8 

i Tree of life, chine influence ſhed, For eri 

ii With thy ſap my ſpirit feed. 78 © 

110 ; . o dra 
Tendereſt branch, alas! am I, ws 

| Wither without thee, and die: — 4 

TRAY Weak as helpleſs infancy, 7 2 
WR * © confirm my foul in thee ! Res 

TINT Unfufain'd by thee, I fall: s c 

Send the ſtrength for which I call: 5 i 

Weaker than a bruiſed reed. Wy 1 

Help I every moment need. Thar b 

All my hopes on thee depend: t as re. 

Love me, ſave me to the end; _ For fin 

Give me perſevering grace; | NOW re 


Take the everlaſting praiſe, A finn 
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Por of the deeps of long diſtreſ, 
The borders of deſpair, ieee anal 
end my cries to ſeek thy grace, 
To move thy gracious ear. 


Wrcat God! ſhould thy ſeverer eye, 
And thine impartial hand, 
ark and revenge iniquity, 

No mortal fleſh could ſtand, 


t there is mercy with my God, 
For crimes of high degree; 
lercy procured by Jeſu's blood, 
To draw me near to thee, 


wait for thy ſalvation, Lord, 
In jeſu's name I wait; 

ly ſoul, invited by thy word, 
Stands watching at thy gate. 


Wi! as the guard, that keeps the night, 
Longs for the morning ſkies; © 

wait I for thoſe beams of light, 

That bid my ſoul ariſGGQ. 


t as redemption from thy throne, 

For finners long enſlav'd, ph 

now revealed thro? Chriſt, my Son, 
A ſinner may be ſav'd. Wed FRE 
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*xLL me, Saviour from above, my eve 
Deareſt object of my love, 


Where thy little flocks abide, VI. Th 
Shelter'd near thy bleeding ſide? 


Say, my ſhepherd, all divine, 
Why I may my foul recline; 
Where for refuge ſhall I fly, 
While the burning ſun is nigh ? 


Wilt thou let me run aſtray, 
Mourning, grieving, all the day ? 
Wilt thou bear to ſee me rove, 
Seek ſome baſe and mortal love? 


Never had I ſought thy name, 
Never felt the inward flame, 

, Had not love firſt touch'd my heart, 
Gave the pleaſant, painful ſmart. 


Didſt thou leave thy glorious throne, 
Put a mortal raiment on, 
Ass a curſed victim die, 

For a wretch ſo vile as Il? 


Tell me, faireſt of the kind, 
How to ſeek, and where to find ; 
Where to find thy promis'd reſt, 
How to lean upon thy breaſt, 


n, and elaim me as thine own; 


Win to hear 2 "67" e, 


AVI. The Backſhder' 8 Pf. *r. 


And pardon all my ſins. 


1 
my portion, Lord, alone: 
my everlaſting all. LAI 


aEw ſhall _ ſovereign _ 
Of my forgiving Gd 
ſtore me from thoſe dangerous ways 
y wandering . feet have trad? _ 


With every morning light 
My grief anew begins; 
ok on my anguilh and my pain, 


0 A my ſoul from death, 

Nor put my hope to ſhame, 
ile for pardoning love and grace 
I plead the Saviour's name. 


With humble hope I wait 

To ſee thy face 

i ſhall it Ser, hs, 9 (PM be faid, | 
I ſough thy fue in vain? 


LVII, Hope in Miſery, Pl. Gall | 


r righte6gs Judge, my gracious God, 
Hear when I read my hands abroad, 

| cry for ſuccour from thy throne, 
ie thy truth and mercy known. 
Pp - ; m . 


C i 
Let judgment not againſt me paſs, long, 
Behold thy ſervant Neal thy grace; Thoſe 
Should juſtice call us to thy bar, u ple 
No man alive is guiltleſs there. a 
For thee I thirſt, and pray, and mourn; Is $40 
When will thy ſmiling face return? ere ſhal 
For thee fit waiting all the day, And ſp 
And wear the tireſome hours away. My $ 
e y Sa) 


Teach me to do thy holy will, MW Nopar 
And lead me to thy heavenly hill; heaven 
Till the good ſpirit of thy love © IM But wh 
Shall bring mg to thy courts above. 


LVIII. 4 Prayer for Patience. 


PATIENT, ſpotleſs Lamb! And pz 

My heart in patience keep 
To bear the croſs, ſo ealy made IX. O- 
By wounding 1 hee ſo.deep. ; 


Bring me, my Shepherd, where 


„Ih choiceſt flocks abide 
From wandering fave my fooliſh heart, Wh our he 
And Fropet new Of AB i 


7 friend, thou haſt enough 8 

. My miſery to relie ve 

Though ſin and guilt oppreſs my ſoul, Ware We 
The balm is thine to give. 
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I long, my Lord, to reach 
Thoſe bright eternal hills, 


here pleaſure; from thy preſence bor. | 
In ſweet celeſtial rills. | 


Here, every mortal; "__ 

Is pleaſure daſh*d with 8 JT 
ere ſhall I baſk in ſweet 5+ 0M | 
And ſpotleſs Pleaſures e 


My Saviour, and my, Cod, ett 
No paradiſe I prove; 5 
) heaven my heart can find ee 58 
But what L find | in love. 


Cleanſe from each dreg of. OY 1 
Nor let thy grace depart; 

y holy peace abide within, 

And patience e my h heart! 
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Holy, fruitful, and diene: 
aft us on thyſelF ST: 1% 7 2 
| our hearts with heavenly Kink” N 
duld we, from a living vi ine p12 un 
ingrafted branch disjoifi, , 
and, fruitleſs it would prone; vo 
are we without thy love. e 
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Let us, Lord, in thee remain, © Falth anc 
Elſe our works are all in vain z/ thly cox 
Barren, fruitleſs, helpleſs, we | ſe can, 


Can do nothing without thee. 


Keeper of the vineyard, plant 

In us every grace we want; 
Lop off every branch of fin, 

| Cleanſe our hearts, and keep tliem cleat, 


Planted in thee we ſhall live, 


d, deny 
By caſe n 
pliant a 
e me C. 


unholy, 


Life and juice from thee derive; | JR 
Bud and bloſſom every year, ny mer 
Yielding cluſters large and fair. e me C 
In thy garden here below, 8 E 
Water us, that we may grow; io in 1 
When all grace to us is given, 5 art 4 
Then tranſplant us into heaven. nts 
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Gios Lord, ineline thine ear, Baal 


iy complaint vouchſafe to hear ; 
With a ſinner's ſuit comply, 


Give me Chrift, or elle I die. Xt; @ 


Nothing elſe de I require, - ILL m 
Only Jeſus I defire;z : Will 8 

Hear my never-cealing cry, n ſhall 
Give me Chriſt, or elle I dic. believe 


„„ 
alth and honour I icin 25 | 
thly comforts, Lord, are ly 
ſe can never ſatisfy 7 0 29006 
e me Chriſt,” or elſe — Rf" 


d, deny me what thou wilt: , | 
y caſe me of my guilt z ' 6 Ge tt os bY 
pliant at thy fobt I Me, 20 

e me Chriſt, or elſe 1 die. | 


unholy, and unclean,.. . 4,7 
n nothing elſe but lin ; I 1 b fl 
thy mercy I rely, . 
e me Chriſt, or elſe I die. 


pu doſt promiſe to forgive Sie 

who in thy Son believe; 
u art truth and, canſt not lie, br expe 
e me Chriſt, or elſe. L die: ver 5 8 


er, doſt thou ſeem to flown,? 90 2 
e ſhelter in thy Senn 
to thine: arms I ff... 

e and uus me or I die. 
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11 my doußtings pefer be cer? 
Will the Lord return no Wers 5 i 
n ſhall I my Jeſus ſee, 


believe he e * me a: 78 thy F N 


„ 
Now a limpſe « 
Then * loſt in e PE and . 
Thus I waver to and fro, 


Riſing high, and linking 285 1 


| Might I but with open face, 4835 15 
1 1 Thee behold as in a 


laſs, | : 1 5 
Dying on th' aceurſed tre, 
To atone for wretched me: 


Then let other loves be ane, 


While I love the Lord atone ; © © 


While in thee I taſte and feel - 
Love immenſe, unſearchable. 
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While I wander up and down, 
In this barren world unknown; 
Guide and keep me by thy Care, 


ill! Be 1 7 for ever near: 


May I find my hiding-place 

In the boſom. of thy 4% 
Holy Jeſus, on thy br 

Let a weary finner reſt. 


Shouldft. thou deign on me to mile, £ 


Shouldſt thou fave a worm fo vile; 


Who like me mire the gc thy _—_— 
Who. ſhall ſo admi * t 


Lord, thy tight and 33 
e e . 0 bel . 


Wen 4 1 


Everlaſting peace re Fore, . +. 


Bid me diſbelieve ho more. 
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Still let 
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For eac 
Still re: 
r ever { 
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* Win We „ _ 
. 8 wing conſtant friend 3 
| thee my Fart foul I ftay,, 
On thee 133 depend. ae 


My Wiſdom, and my Sade 
My Counſellor thou art 3 | 
Inever let me leave thy ide, 


Or from thy paths depart! 


Still let thy Spirit, Lord, 
Soon as the e comes in, 
s guardian grace and help afford 
To ſtem the tide of ſin. 


For each aſſault maar On 
Still ready may | 
r ever ſtanding on 1 gusrd, 
And looking up to tee, 


i Thou God of purity, _. 

*. From all that is unclean, 

. from a ſerpent may Lee, 

- And rather die than ſin. 95 | 
ne ol *, ſoul I cannot ſav ee 
OT Myſelf I cs keep; 

"Sir? 1 erd divine, th 71 eure. 


eee loeblelk een. 
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| Now a glimpſe of ho 
| Then 'tis loſt in douh 


Thus I waver to and fre, "3 


Riſing high, ee ee 


| Might I but with open face. 
. Thee behold as in a 
| Dying on th' accurſe 
To atone for w 
Then let other loves be one, 
While I love the Lord alone 1H & Re 
While in thee I taſte and feel 
Love immenſe, unſearchable. 


| While I wander up and — 
In this barren world unknown; 
Guide and keep me by thy care, 
Be my guard for ever near: 
| May I find my Widing-place 

In the boſom. of thy . 

i Holy Jeſus, on thy 


4 
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Bid my. 10 Mi V fit * 
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Let a weary ſinner reſt. . 
Shouldſt. thou deign on me to mile, 


Bid me diſbelieve ho e Wo ve 
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£5u5,. my livi Way, Annes. 1 1515 
| s Te oe. þ nſtant 1 
thee my helpleſs ſoul I ſta e e Bf 
Dn thee alone depend. * tk, e ö al | 


y Wiſdom, and my Guide, - . Si 
? Connſaller thou art; ft ee xi 
ever let me leave thy fide, Ipod . 

Or from thy paths depart! vl | 


till let thy Spirit, Lord, 


doon as the foe comes in, e 
l grace and belp afford. ex 4d] 


For each aGault LY 

Still ready may 

r ever ſtanding on m guard, 
ind looking up to t ies, 


Thou God of purity, 
From all that 15; unclean, 
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HEN Anke PO has Od my 15 oa! 
And ſmiling day once W 77 

Then, my Redeemer,” 

The folly of my doubts and We 


I I chide my unbeHeving heart, 
And bluſh that I ſhouſd ever Te 


Thus prone to act ſo baſe a pars, 
Or harbour one hard! thoug t of Ub.” 


Fil Sweet truth, and eaſy to r repeat t! half f. 
Bat when my faith is marpl) try d. compaſs 
| I find myſelf a leather yet, 

| Unikilful, weak, and apt to fide.” 5 


o let me then at length be taught. I free f 
| What ſtill I am ſo flow, to learn, back pro 
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That God is love, and changes not, eat 
Nor knows the ſhadow of a SAY „ Gus: 

| » Guard 

| But O, my Lord, one Jook' from thee yſelf ou 

J Subdues the diſobedient will ; = © us, by 

| Drives doubts anI'biſcontent away, 5 dg as Si 

| | And thy rebellious worm is ſtill. 5 5 

| Thou art more ready do forgive XV. 

Than I am ready to repine; id, ve 

| ll Thou, therefore; all the "po wed | And bor! 
e ſhame and dee tithe: bs from 
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57 thy bur n on the Lord. 1 
Only lean 15 n his werd) 
ears; u wilt ſoon have cauſe 70 ble 

| eternal faichfulneſs. N 


ſuſtaips thee, by his . FR 
enables thee to ſtand th US 
dſe whom feſus once N od. | 

his grace are never mov d. | 


an counſels come to nou Me ; 
t ſhlf ftand wich God Man beate, 1 
_ lion, 10e ind power, 2 e 


ame for er e 
ven and earth may paſs away; 
's free giaee ſhall not decay; | 
hath promis d to al! 

the pleaſure of his will. 


„ Guardian" of We, 1 
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y thy powerfal-hand, - Wl 
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Neid, we are vite; concetv's in fin, 
ve, nd born unholy and unclean; 

1 ng from the Man whoſe guilty fall 
rupts the race, and taints us all: 
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Soon ad we draw our infant breath, . 
The ſeeds of ſin ſpring up for death; 
Thy law dena, a perfect hea cart, 


But we're Lene in every Part. 


Great God, ereate our | hedrts' TY 
And form our ſpirits pure and true: 
O make us wiſe es, to know 


Behold! we Flt before thy faces | * 
{ Our only refuge is thy grace, 
No outward forms can Bs us. den. 
By The leproſy lies deep Within. 


Jeſus, our God, thy blood alike” 
ath power ſufficient to $5060 &s 3 
Lord! let us hear thy pardo ning voice, 


e 
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We are weak, but thou art mighty; 

Hold us with thy 833 hand: 

Bread of heaven, Se. 
Feed us till we want no more.. 
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Tue pardoning love thou canſt oh 4 


And make each Gove bre) 


Pilgrims, gb "this Barren land; 


Op n, Lord, 
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the fiery i 
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dng delive 
thou ſtill ( 
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our AnX10 
ath of dea 
d us ſafe 
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will ever 
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Who 1 in 


. Lord! the 661 fountain” .. 


ence the healing waters, flow ; 5 1 
J 
d us all our journey 1 id e 
ng deliverer, &. 


thou ſtill our Rrength and "Kita." iy | ooh 


den * tread! the 1 verg re 7 3 Jordans, i « oY 
our anxious fears lüblde; aa * 
ath of deaths, and Hell's defiryftion, 1 91 
d us ſafe on Canaan's fide: * 
os of praiſes, i ba G Wag 92 
will ever en tolther. 4 15 (i *. N 
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LXVIL. Breathing dhe. moans," 1 


oy Lamp, who thee receive, | wo 1 
'Who in thee begin to live; „ * er 
y and night they cry to thee, c RR” 
thou art, fo tet us be. n 


„01 fix each wavering mind, kf 

thy croſs. our ſpirits bind a 
thly paſſions far remove, eva We + 
allow up our {0 in love! is *y 11 2 9 * 
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& nd aſhes though ve he, fir | 
| of guilt. and maſery z - | — 55 


EC, 


* 


ine we are, thou Son of God. | _ 1 


Ke the ne a NOPE: blood. 
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Boundleſs wiſd divine 
Live 11 . 


Praiſe by all to thee be given, s Y 
Sons of earth, and: hoſts of Heaven. | 


LXVIII. to Ctrif. 


ou, deareſt Lord, deſcend, and dwel, 
F By faith and love in every breaſt; 

Then ſhall we know, and taſte, and feel zeliey 
The joys that cannot be expreft. To erin 


Come, fill our hearts with inward Areng bleſs the 


Make our enlarged ele And ſin 

The — and depth an breadth, and le es a 
Now to the God, whoſe power nds irn jo 
More than our thoughts ar Wiſhes know, Of our 


Be everlaſting 133 dane heart is x 
By all the church, through Chriſt, his Satis bowels 
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Noz al Gian ve toute 
Could ive Oh Ae el. ö 
ve 'E as e, 
| 2 the ain. 12 


But Chriſt, the heav Lbs 
Bot Chl, he A : 


| A A facrifice of nobler name, Cot M 
' And richer blood dun ey. 
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8 Sager Man ws 5 
4 dear head of chines. js 
il like a peniten 4 y 30 b 10 . 
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My ſoul looks back to ſee 

The burden thos 4d ben, 
3 | 

And hopes her aint a there... Jew Sl 


zelieving, een * 

To ſee the remove; | 

bleſs the Lamb with cheerful vole, + 
And ing his' ng" We. 


err, Compaſſion for te Ti - — 


TH > meditare.the gr: 
05 5220 iph-prieſt above; 
heart is made e, 
is bowels melt with ove,” 
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Hell never quench 't the 82 flax, . y aw. h 

But raiſe it to a flame At A crunſ 

The bruiſed reed he nevet breaks, | y ſaw, hi 

Nor ſcorns the meaneſt name. uch no 

L Then let our humble faith address y broug] 

His mercy-and' his power, Lo bea! 

| Who freely gives Uelivering grace | pp'd thei 

| Incach — A The gl, 

Be n or | : | 

| LXXL. ; Fofur fer of Angel | wow f 
| Re Hou h 

B. mT D 3 the: glittering arry ſkies, dns 

| — Far as th' eternal ills 6. e from fa 

| 1 here, in the boundleſs worlds of lg, d inly fig 

Our Ker Redeemer dwells, * cart 18 

Immortal "Ani BA: pri jght And ki, 5 reſt, till 

In countle ine Jbere a thi 


At his ri ht-hayd 15 olden rps 
They Ae mb Weis, * 


Hail, prince ld „ ber erer | 
„ Whoſe 1 TIM parry 
4 60 1 thee to, 4 ed theſe glo oxious ret 


ve.“ 


3 d Sie cee more, b 
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| > Through | > Albers below. BY vile ages 
They did 29 Tl et one d 
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y ſaw his heart transſix d with wounds, 
0 crimſon. ſweat and gore: 

y ſaw. him break the bars of death, 
Vhich none eber, brake before. 4 *6 


ey brought his chariot. from above, reg 
To bear Him to His Throne; 41.2 Lb ite 
pp'd their triumphant wings, and cry 3 
, The glorious work. is done,“ 
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HOU hidden love of God, whoſe height [41 
Whoſe depth unfathom'd no man know's, Jo 
e from far thy beauteous light, 5 1 
a inly figh for thy repoſe : , ay 
heart is pain'd, 201 ein it be 
reſt, till it. finds reſt in the. 


here a thing beneath the ſan 
at ſtrives With thee my heart to Dare? 

| tear it thence, and TORT u alone | 1 1 
e Lord of every motion there! 
en ſhall my hee from earth be fee,” 
den it has found repoſe in thee. AT 


ide this Self from me, that 1 
more, but Chriſt in me may hre! I 
vile affections crucify, ae 
28 one darling luſt 9989 e e ee 
things nothing may I ſee, © © 
aught deſire, or ſeek, but Thee! 


1 4 3 


10 15880 thy ſovereign aid 2 have no! 
To ſave me from . care; hat thou! 
Chaſe this ſelf-will thro? alt my heart, et once t 
Thro' all its latent mazes there: hen I. po 
Make me thy duteous child, that 1 know ft 
Ceaſeleſs may, Abba, Father, ory. * the 


Each moment raw from earth away Tor can T 
My heart, that lowly waits thy call; 8 beggar, 
| Speak to my inmoſt ſoul, and fay, ho? great 
I am thy love, thy God, thy all!“ ly faults 1 
To feel = wr, to hear thy voice, du ſhouldfi 
To taſte | chy love drake. th wer Nad be wð 


LXXIII. The Baer, lied 1a . 7. n or ſuch a a 
| Excovrac's by thy word” o leſs thay 
Of promiſe to the 7 y foul ca 


Behe be 5 Lor not frowr 
= — 7 — have all 


No hand, no heart, O Lord, 9 | 
| Cn ie SEP TO VR ene aan 


y bount) 
The beggar's uſual: = om other 
Relief from men to gam, heir want 

| If offer'd unto thee, 25 them ot 

I know thou would diſdain: y to ſent 
| And py which move thy gracious-car, Los 
Are ſuch as may waa. Goes, to ka 
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have. noright to ay, ee oat 
hat though I now am poor, . 
et once there was a dax 
hen I. poſſeſſed more: Ts.» 
1 know'ft that; from my very birth 
ws, the pooreſt wretch on earth. 


Tor can 1 8 profeſs, © 

s beggars often do, 

ho' great is my diſtreſs, 
ly faults have been but few: _ 
u ſhouldſt leave my ſoul to ſtarve, 
guld be what I well deſerve, l 


ho' crumbs are much too good | 
or ſuch a dog as I; 
o leſs than {Fo * food 
y ſoul can ſatisfy: 
not frown and bid me go, 
have all thou canſt be ow, oy 
or can 1 ailing * 

y bounty to Ed. 
om others, who, like ms 42 
heir want and hunger feel: 
them of thy merey's 1 
to ſend a Thang move: 10 
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Thy thoughts, thou only wife! * 
Our thoughts and ways ne. 
Far as the arched ſkies  _. 
Above the earth extend: 


Such pleas as mine men would not hear, 
But God receives a beggar's Prayer. 


LXXIV. Unfruitfulnee lamented. 


| Of thy ſalvation, Lord: 
But ſtill ba weak our faith is found, 
And knowledge of thy word! 


Oft we frequent thine holy place, 
Vet hear almoſt in vain: 

Ho ſmall a portion of thy 

Do our falſe hearts retain! 


How cold and feeble is our love! 
How negligent our fear! 

How low our hope of joys above! 
How few affections there! 


Great God! thy ſovereign aid impart; 
To give thy word ſuccefs; 
Write thy ſalvation on each heart, 
And make us learn thy grace. 


Shew our forgegful feet the way 
That leads to joys on highs; 
Where knowledge grows without decay, 
4 And love ſhall never die. 


grace 


7 Lone have we ſat beneath the ſound 
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A ſinful 1 
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| ſinner b 
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= ad My Son, give me thine beart? | 


y deareſt Lord, take thou my heart, 
And there ſet up thy throne;  * 
ſhall I love thee above all, 
And live to thee alone. 


plete thy work, and crown thy grace, 

Phat I may faithful prove, | 
d liſten to that ſtill ſmall voice, 

hich ſweetly wiſpers love. 


each me, Lord! thy holy will, 

And how that will to do; Org 

d cover me with ſhame, when _ 
Do not thy will purſue. | 


ad 


is unction may I ever feel, 
This teaching from my Lord, 

d learn obedience to thy voice, 
Thy loft-reviving word. 


LXXVI. 4 Prayer far give. 8 


nov God of glorious Majeſty! 1 
To thee, againſt myſelf, to thee, TER 
A ſinful worm I cry: | — 
half. awaken' d child of wan. | 
| heir of endleſs bliſs or pain, 
\ fewer born to die, 


ut; © 


ecay, 
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Thy thoughts, thou only wiſe! 
Our thoughts and ways r 
Far as the arched ſkie 
Above the earth 3 
Such pleas as mine men would not hear, 
But God receives a beggar's prayer. 


LXXIV. Unfruitfulneſs lamented. 


Of thy ſalvation, Lord: 
But ſtill how weak our faith is found, 
And knowledge of thy word! 


Oft we frequent thine holy place, 
Vet hear almoſt 1 in vain: 

How ſmall a portion of thy 
Do our falſe hearts retain! 


How cold and feeble is. our love! 
How negligent our fear! 
How low our hope of joys.above! 
How few affections there! 
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| ve thy word faccefs ; | 
Writs 215 ſalvation on each heart, | 
And make us learn thy grace. 


Shew our forgegful feet the way 
That leads to joys on highs; 
Where knowledge grows without decay, 
And love ſhall never die. 


: Lene have we ſat beneath the ſound 


| 3 God! thy ſovereign aid impart, 8 
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And there ſet up thy throne; 
mall J love thee above all, 
And live to thee alone. 


That I may faithful prove, 
d liſten to that ſtill ſmall voice, 
Which ſweetly wiſpers love. 


teach me, Lord! thy holy will, 
And how that will to do; | 
d cover me with ſhame, when I 
Do not thy will pariue, 


is unction may I ever feel, 
This teaching from m Lord, 

d learn obedience to thy voice, 
Thy loft-reviving word. 


LXXVI. 4 Prayer for Seriouſueſ. 
nou God of glorious Majeſty! - 


A ſinful worm I cry: 
half-awaken'd child of man, 
heir of endleſs bliſs or pain, 

A fuer born to die, 


WV. „ ½ Son, give me thine heart? 
Ir deareſt Lord, take thou my heart, 
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mplete thy work, and crown thy grace, 


To thee, againſt myſelf, to thee, $f 
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Lo! on a narrow neck of land, 


Twixt two unbounded ſeas 1 dan, © 


Secure ſenſible! E 7X35 
A point of time a moment's ſoared. 
Removes me to that heavenly Nies, 

Or ſhats me up in hein, ©: 


O God! mine in ſoul convert, 
And deeply on my 196% N heart 
Eternal things impreſs; 


Give me to feel their ſolemn . | 


And tremble on the brink of fate, 
And wake to righteouſneſs, 7 


Before me plate, 3 in dread array, 
The pomp of that tremendous day, 
When thou with clouds ſhalt come 
To judge the nations at thy bar; 


| And tell me, Lord, ſhall I be _ 1 


To meet a joyful doom? 


Then, Saviour; then my 1 receive, | 


| Tranſported from this vale to live, 
And reigh with thee above; 
Where faith is ſweetly loſt in hight, | 
- And hope in full ſupreme delight 
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| gently | 
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XVI. 4 Prayer for Conflaucy. , | 
£ ond to love, but, ah! how far 8 
iy thoughts from thee, my Jeſus, are! 
wavering heart how wide it roves, | 
tea thouſand earthly loves. 
* gently down, almighty. grace, 
ound me by thy Kind embrace: 
the ſoul that would be chine, 
let thy powers my love confine. 


uld en y my Lord alone, n 5 
e joys be eee 


mand my love, and charge my will 
bar the door, and guard it ſtill. 
h entrance to pollute my mind: 
s deareſt Lord, with grief I ſee 


n ſhall my heart prove falſe no more, 2 
Pther Lord but thee adore? 
when ſhall that bright moment be, 

n I ſhall live alone to thee ? 15 
vu. 4 Proper for a cloſe Walk with Go. 
For a cloſer walk with God, EET 
\ calm and heavenly frame! 
it to ſhine upon the road 
at leads me to the Lamb! 
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Where is that bleſſedneſs I knew; 
When fri I ſaw the Lord? va. 


Where is that ſoul-refreſhing vie 
Of Jeſus, and his word? 


What peaceful hours I then enjoy'd, 
How ſweet their memory {till : 

But now I find an aching void, 
Which God alone can fill ! 


Return, O holy Dove, return, 

Sweet meſſenger of reſt ! 
I hate the fins that made me mourn, . 
That drove'thee from my breaſt. 


i The deareſt idol I have known, 


_ Whate'er that idol bez, . . 
Help me to tear it from thy Throne, 
And worſhip only thee. 
So ſhall my walk be cloſe with God, 
Calm and ſerene my frame 
A purer light ſhall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 


LXXIX. 4 Prayer to the Holy Ghoſt 
N Tay ſhould the children of a King 


Go mourning all their days? 
Great Comforter |-deſcend, and bring 
Some tokens of thy grace. 
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thou not dwell in all thy faints, 
ind ſeal the heirs of heaven? 


en wilt thou baniſh their complaints, 
\nd ſhew their fins forgiven? | 


— 2 


ure each W of its part 

n ehe Redeemer's blood; 

d bear thy witneſs in each heart, 
] hat we are born of God. : 


ou art 22 earneſt of his love, 

he pledge of Joys to come 
y thy bleſt wings, celeſtial Dove, 
dafely- N us home 8 


5 (XX. 4 Proger for quickning Grace. 71 


ou, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, ; 

With all thy quickening powers, MITES 
ndle a flame of ſacred love 4405 
In theſe old hearts of ours. 0 


ok how we grovel here below, 

Fond of theſe earthly toys; 
Ir fouls how heavily they 8 8 
To reach eternal rn 


vain we tune dur formal fongs dan 
In vai2 we ſtrive to riſe ; a} - 

o >lawguiſh on our tongues, N 
And our devotion dies. 
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er liye 
3 Lord! and ſhall we ev 
oor dying rate; 5 
Our love l faint ſo cold to thee, 
And thine to us ſo great? 


er my 
Na art my 
when 1 
cheerful 


XXXII. 
au She 
| The 75 
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5 ſtill to } 
paſture, 
ere all, v 
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kKreen'd 


ſhew us 
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hang 01 
love for 
paſſion, 
ſpirits te 
ffer and 


there v 
e only 

e at the 
ſe to be 
there W 
never a 
v'd eve 
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, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
C Wich al a quickening powers; 
Come, ſhed abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that thall kindle ours. 


LXXXI. Hee in Diaet Pſalm xi 


O Lord, ſhall 1 complain 
ox Jan that ſeeks his God in vain! 
Canſt thou thy face for ever hide, L 
And let me pray and be deny'd? 


Still Thall my ſoul thine abſence mou 
And ſtill deſpair of thy return? 
When ſhall I. peel that r * Ys 
That turns my darkneſs into day 


k net 
Hear, Lord, and grant me quic 

Before my death ſeals up 1 grief; 
If thou withhold thy heavenly light, 


I ſleep in everlaſting night. 


How will the powers of darkneſs boaſt, 
Tf but one praying foul be loſt! | Th 
A ſoul that truſts upon thy grace, 1 
And * a ier 


Witc'er my foes or fears ſuggeſt, 11 
u art my hope, my joy, my reſt; 
when I feel thy love, I'Il raife 
cheerful voice to ſongs of praiſe. 
XXXII. Te Lord our Shepherd. 
ou Shepherd of Iſrael divine, 
he joy of the upright in heart, 
cloſer communion we pine, | 

WB ill to refide where thou art: . 
n x paſture, O! when ſhall we find „ 
ere all, who their ſhepherd obey, * ' MF 
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lain fed on thy boſom. reclin'd, | 


vain ff reen'd from the heat of the day? - I 
ſhew us that happieſt place, vil 
place of thy people's abode, *'' J 
urn, re ſaints in an eeſtaſy t Ane If 
hang on a crucified God's © | © 
love for loſt ſinners declare, 

paſſion, and death on the tree; 
ſpirits to Calvary bear. 
ter and triumph with the. 
there with the lambs of thy flogk,-- | | 
e only we covet to reſt, _ 1 
e at the foot of the rock, — 
le to be had in thy breaſt ;: 
there we would always abide, 
never a moment dep art. 
d evermore by thy ide, 
ally hid in thine heart. 
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LXXXIII. Forbearance of Ged. Thy 1 
4A xD are we wretches yet alive?“ . 
And do we yet rebel? | 5 
: If thou 
+ i> boundleſs, *tis amazing love | 
That bears us up from hell. The fn 
ne burden of our weighty guilt How e 
Would fink us down to flames; 1 
5 ls threatening vengeance rulls abort nc i 
ro cruſh our teeble frames. Tn To the! 
mighty goodneſs cries, * Forbear,” = an 
And ftrait the thunder ſtays; Fo aro 
{2 dare we now. provoke I wrath, nd dy 
And weary out his grace? _ Not all 
Lord, we have long abys'd thy love, Can ma 
100 long indulg'd our fin ; pod his x 
© that our hearts may bleed, to ſee Or but « 
Wat rebels we have been! Nor gur 
o more, our luſts, may ye command, Can one 
o more may we obey; _' not.a di 
Stretch out, O God, thy conquering i ithout 
And drive thy Jqes away, Thou Lk 
er 
LXXXIV. Panting after God. del; 21 
nd cent 


y God, my life, my love, 
M 15 thee, to thee I 28 


l cannot live if thou remove, 
For chou art . in all. 


ET. 
Thy ſhining grace can cheer 
This dungeon where I dwell; 
W paradiſe when thou art here; 
If thou depart, *tis hell. | 


The ſmilings of thy face, 

How amiable they are! | 
heaven to reſt in thine embrace, 
And no where elſe but there. 


To thee, and thee Mone, 
The angels owe their bliſs; 


y fit around thy gracious throne, 
And dwell. where Jeſus Nini | 5 


Not all the harps above 
Can make à heavenly place, 
pod his reſidence remove, 


Ge Or but conceal his face, 

Nor earth; nor all the . 
mand, Can one Ae afford: 1 
15 not a drop of real joy 


Without thy preſence, Lord. 


Thou art the ſea of love, 
Where all my pleaſures roll, 
circle where my paſſions move, 
And centre of my ſou. 
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LXXXV. For more light and Grace, 
1%, ix. 2. . 


| 8 Lieur of thoſe whoſe dreary dwelling 
| e 


Borders on the ſhades of death, 
Come, and, by thyſelf revealing, 
Diſſipate the clouds beneath: 
Light of Life, and Light's Creator, 
In our deepeit darkneſs riſe; _ 
Scattering all the hght of nature, 
Pouring eye-ſight on our eyes. 


Still we wait for thine appearing, 
Life and joy thy beams impart ; 
Chaſing all our fears, and cheering 
Every poor benighted heart; 
Come, and manifeſt the. favour 
Thou haft for the ranſom'd race; 
Come, thou dear exalted Saviour, 
Come, and bring thy goſpel-grace. 


Save us in thy great compaſſion, 
O thou mild pacific Prince 
| Give the knowledge of ſalvatioh, 
_ Give the pardon of our fins. 
By thine all- reſtoring merit, | 
Every burden'd ſoul releaſe; . 
Every weary, wandering ſpirit 
Guide into thy perfect peace. 
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LXXXVI. A Prayer for Humility. 
ORD, if thou t grace impart, A 
Poor in fie, Weck in heart, 


all as my Maſter be, 
Woted in humility. 


pm» the time that his I knew, 
thing would I have in view; 

m at nothing great or high; 
wly both in heart and eye. 


ple, teachable, and mild, 

ng'd into a little child; 1 

as'd with all the Lord provides, 

zan'd from all the world DEED, 


her, fix my-ſoul on thee ; 

ry evil let me flee; © | 

Flüng want beneath, above, 

Py in thy precious love. | 
that all may ſeek, and ind |: | 4 

ry good in Jeſus join d! Pry, 

let Iſrael ſtill adore, / C4." 

{t him, praiſe him evermore. 11 


ing 
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g XVII. A D 5 00 yon. a N 0 975 anger 


ENR is a voice of ſoyereign 8 
Sounds from the ſacred word; 
| ye deſpairing ſinners; come, 


nd traſt 0 the Lord | 


76 3 


O may we hear the 0 Il, : 
y gracious ca WW thy gre 


And run to this relief; 

We would believe thy promiſe , Lord, "OP 
Lord, help our unbehef! LE E 
To the bleſt fountain of thy blood hen _ 
Teach us, O Lord, to fly; To cal 

There may we waſh our ſpotted ſouls 
From crimes of deepeſt dye ompletel 
| Stretch out thine arm, victorious King, nd raiſe 1 
Our reigning fins ſubdue ; To par 
Drive the old dragon from his ſeat, ch as fro 
And form our ſouls anew. n 43 10 
Poor, guilty, weak, and helpleſs worms 8 

On thy kind arm we fall; 5 
Be thou our ſtrength, and righteouſnch, XXXIX. 
Our Jeſus and our All. 14 83 
LXXXVIII. Death and Judg mens. 11d m 
ow at thy thy feet we proſtrate fall, Wr 
And hail thee as our all in all, A woulc 
Our God for ever bleſt: The Wes 
Humbly we bow beneath thy Throne, at pat 
And own thee as our Lord alone th holy | 
Of endleſs power poſſeſt. long to 5 
"Tis from thine hand we now receive long in th 
The breath of life by which we live: nd charge 
If thou withdraw, tis gone: Teach m 
Peach us to live dependent here, 


To find i 
Till thou in judgment ſhalt appear, - I 
Seated 1982 thy Throne. 


: TI 9 3 1 1 
Wo thy great name, O Lord, moſt high, , Þ| 


1 e wait a ſummons from the ſky 4 
, With reverential fear: e 
ade meet by grace may we be found, 
hen the great angel's Trump ſhall ſound 
To call us to thy bar?! | 
8 * r Eb. ö 
R ompletely drawn our hearts from earth, 
ine, nd raiſe us by a ſecond birth ; 
i To pant for joys above; | 
pant for joys above; | 
ch as from thy dear preſence flow, 
| ch as no mortals reach below, 
In uncreated love. 
orms | RE | Ro Lt | 
meſs, XXXIX. 4 Prayer for the promiſed Reft. 
Dr friend of friendleſs ſinners, hear, 
cut And magnify thy grace divine: 
all, ardon a worm that would draw near, 
as hat would his heart to thee reſign: 
A worm, by ſelf and fin oppreſt, 
5 That pants to reach thy promis'd reſt, 
ith holy fear, and reverend love, a 
long to lie beneath thy Throne: ». WM 
ve long in thee to live and move, (1 Wt 
e: nd charge myſelf on thee alone 
Teach me to lean upon thy, breaſt, BY 
To find in thee the promis'd reſt. BY 
S 8 | e D104, 008 
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Thou ſay'ſt thou wilt thy ſervants keep 
In perfect peace, whoſe minds ſhall be 
Like new-born babes, or helpleſs ſh&p, 
Completely ſtay' d, dear Lord, on thee : 
How calm their ſtate, how truly bleſt, 
Who truſt on thee, the promis'd reſt! 


: e pangs « 
Whe honour 
Wis ſorrows 
id for tra 


Take me, my Saviour, as thine own, 
| And vindicate my righteoys cauſe ; 
Be thou my portion, Lord, alone, 
And bend me to obey thy laws: 

In thy dear arms of love careſs'd, | f 
ive me to find thy promis'd reſt. rufen“ 


Bid the tempeſtuous rage of ſin. 


With all its wrathful fury die; - - Z 1 

Let the Redemer dwell within, Prove 

And turn my ſorrows into joy: hat thoug 
O may. my heart, by thee poſleſs'd, 


Know thee to be my promis'd reſt! e rage o 


. Cbriſs Safferings our Salwation, N 
5 Pſalm lx ix. his is the 
Deer in our hearts we would record b 
* The deeper forrow's of our Lord, \ Prieft,. 
When riſing billows once did roll! 
Deeply to cruſh his holy _—_ weal this 
Yet, gracious God, thy power and love d each x 


Has made this curſe a bleſſing prove; 
Thoſe dreadful ſufferings 6f thy Son 
Aton'd for ſins that we had done. 


e pangs of our expiring Lord, 
he honours of thy Law reſtor'd ; 


W's ſorrows made thy Juſtice known, 
id for tranſgreſſions not his own. x bY 


! for his ſake, dear Lord, forgive, -. | 


Ind let the mourning ſinner live; 


e plead alone the Saviour 


r 


hat though the rage of fin ſhould roll, 

hee agen thy lofty. Throne; 
e rage of ſin thou canſt controul. 

d conquer, by thine Arm alone. N! 


ion, T 5 dee 5 . 
is is the grace I love to ſing; 


) Prieſt, my Prophet, and my God. 


veal this grace, almighty Love, 
d each rebellious luſt ſubdue ; N 
d let my heart divinely pro e 
e wonders that thy grace can do! 


Ve 
0 7 


he grace that flows in ſtreams of blood 
om the dear heart of Chriſt, my King, 


1 2 1 
XCII. God our Portion, Pſalm Ixxxiii 
op, my ſupporter and my hopes 
My help for ever ner; 


: Thine arm of mercy helps me up, 
When ſinking in deſpair. W 


Thy counſels, Lord, ſhall guide me on 
Thro? this dark wilderneſs z | 

Thine arm ſhall guard me to thy throne, 

Is dwell before thy face. 


Were in heaven without my God, 
»Twould be no joy to me; 
And while this earth 1s my abode, 


8 e give ou 
Wd wilt the 
er could 
t in our 8 


hat a dear 
at wins b 
M can. ſud 
d lift us 1 
Ow ſhalb o 
Id ſing th. 
e'll tell tc 
d live an 


I Alc. for none but thee. 3 * 
XCIII. Dedication 70 G0. rox ar 
O GOD, the friend of ſinners, ke . Som 7 
Rebels before thy footſtool fall; a 055 my 
That fly from fin; 'and fly to thee, CHEET m 
And yield obedience to thy call. nking ber 
Twas thy dear work, almighty Love, toes 
That firſt — us to obey ; i uldſt the 
That won our hearts, and made us move ep in thi 
To ſeek the new, the living way. 0 thou, 
Our hearts we yield to thy command, ou canſt 
So dearly bought by richeſt-blood 3 Ne 
Can e' er ſuch love from us demand wg m 


Leſs, than to give ourſelves to God ? 


Ta) 


We give ourſelves ; away to thee: 
Wd wilt thou claim us as thine own? 
der could ſuch tender mercy be 

t in our Saviour God alone. 


hat a dear God we now behold, 
at wins by ſuch myſterious love! 
i can ſuch mighty grace unfold, 
d lift us to his throne above, 


ow ſhall our hearts beſpeak his praiſe, | 
d ling the wonders he hath done? 
ell tell to all his mighty grace, 
"OY and die to him alone. one 


In 


"ne, 


XCIV.. * 3 magnified. 


) For. a. meſſage from above, 
Some pledge of my Redemer's love, wy 
0 bear my drooping ſpirits up, | 
o cheer my heart, and raiſe my . 


nking beneath thy thunders, Lord, 

own the juſtice of thy word, . 
ouldſt thou command me down to duell, 
ep in the diſmal pit of hell. 


hou canſt orgive, and yet be 8 0 3 
nd make the vileſt of thy . 


4? 


thou, my God, art Rill my truſt, a 5 


living monument of grace 


VV 
I bleſs thy mercy, all divine, 


That tender attribute of thine, _ cyl. 
Reveal'd, the guilty to forgive, 2 
The deepeſt pay to w 4100 ) Love d 


When 
All tak 
ive me to 


he greatn 
The loy 
od only k 
that it nc 
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might I 1 


18 only p 
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that 1 C01 


XCV. The Babes pardmed, 


Gwen and and vile before m. God, 
I dread the vengeance of thy rod; | 
My ſins, like lofty mountains grown, 


Might juſtly bring thy vengeance down. 
Thy jullice dreadful ; glory claims, 
And bids me link to Endless flames; 


And while 1 hear thy thunders roar, 
> T own thy juſtice, and adore. 


But there's a throne of grace above, 


Where Jeſus ſits, and rules by love: ith Mary 
He'll ſend his grace and mercy down, And in | 
And all his grace with glory- crown. y only ca 
Jeſus, to thee alone I fly; joy, my 
And wilt thou let a 2 die, 100. To 
Whilſt, truſting on thy ſacred b | 
I ſeek no other way to God? re 
Thy tender heart will kure forgive, lor aug 
And bid a-guilty ſinner live; t earth an 


ve me, 0 


For all that come tliy 3 les, : 
| we me 


For Saul. and nn K ad Me. 8 
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All taken up by thee ? 


he greatneſs of redeeming love, 
he love of Chriſt ſo free! 


od only knows the love of Gad: 
that it now were ſhed abroad 

In my poor longing heart! 
might I taſte hy ove divine; 
is only portion, Lord, be mine, 
Be mine this better part. 


that I could for ever it 
th Mary, at the Maſter's feet, 


„ And in his love rejoice! 

; y only care, delight, and bliſs, 
Joy, my heaven on earth be this, 
To hear the bridegroom's voice ! 


love alone may I require, 
thing. on earth beneath deſire, 
Nor aught in heaven above ! 
t earth and all its trifles go 
Ye me, O Lord, thy love to know, 
Give me thy precious love, © 
| 1 | 
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cl. The Cry of @ Heaven-born Soul, 


\ Love divine, how ſweet thou art! 
When ſhall I find my longing heart 
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Xv. Prayer for the Hob Cs. 


| 

| Ho V Ghoſt, diſpel our ſadneſs, . 
Pierce the clouds of ſinful night; 

{ Come, thou ſource of ſweeteſt gladneſs, 
Breathe thy life, and ſpread thy light, 
Hear, O hear our ſupplication, 


our frie 
1 God, Or 
[hen we c 
When w 
at us wit 
From the 
here for e 


loving Spirit, God of peace! Lied hi 
Reſt upon this congregation, = | 
Great diſtributer of grace CVIII. 
From the height which knows no meaſur . 
As a gracious ſhower deſcend; op the! 
Bringing down the richeſt treaſure Author 
' Man can wiſh, or God can ſend. feat in plc 
Come, thou beſt of all donations V10ur of t. 
- © God can give, or we implore; 10 thou s 
Having thy ſweet conſolations, th thy fu 
We can aſk, or wiſh, no more. . 110 gu 
Author of our new creation, tl 
Bid us all thine influence prove z Sy Brut b 
Make our ſouls thy habitation, df 
Shed abroad the, Saviour's love. ily Fs oh 
Make us love whate'er thou chuſeſt, e 
{ © Holy fountain, waſh us clean; by mia. 
Make us fly what thou refuſeſt, mild 


Save, O fave us from all fin. 
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our friend on each occaſion, 
Cod, omnipotent to fave ; 
hen we die, be our ſalvation; 
When we're buried, be our grave. 


i at us with thy ſaints in glory, | 
. From the grave when we ſhall riſe, ' 
lere for ever to adore thee, 


cht, 
Lifted high above the ſkies. 


VIII. 4 Prayer for Nearngſi and Com- 
5 munion with God. 
oY op the Saviour we adore, 
Author of eternal grace; 
peat in glory, great in power, 
viour of the 3 "= RE NE 
all, thou Sun of Righteouſneſs ! 
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th thy fulleſt luſtre ſhine; 
b and guilt, and darkneſs chaſe, 
le with all thy power divine. 


t us live by thee alone, 
ike thee as our daily food; 
tus with thyſelf be one, 
uly drink thy richeſt hlood. 
ntly guide and govern us, 
thy mild and peaceful ſway ; 
ad and keep us near thy croſs, 
ng us nearer every day. 
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Quicken and inflame our zeal, 
Make our ſpirits upwards move j. 
Let us nothing ſee or feel, 
Nothing taſte beſide thy love, 


the ſof 
reach t 

ply the | 
c all my 


Draw us to thy glorious throne ; 9 
There eternally to ſhine 5 7 
Brighter than the noon-day ſun. Te che 
AY N | But ] | 
NCIX. 4 Prayer for Pardon, e hone of 

| d throug] 

ind morn! 

mM, deareſ 

turn my 

ind fill m 

| ak, glori 

| let thy 0 

Thoſe hateful murderers of my God: eren 
Forgive the mürder, Prince of Grace, CL 4 
For the vile Jews were murderers too; APPY the 
Yer thou didſt pray for that vile race, Wich all 
&"F ather, they know not what they do, now thof 
Great Advocate, look down, and ſee Jeſus bi, 
A wretch, whoſe ſmarting ſorrows ble! iſt be thoſ 
O plead the ſame excuſe for me, t diqve n 
For Lord, I know not what 1 did, d be the 
| | $0 | t Jeſus in 


E 

Wy the ſoft voice of pardon ſound, 
Wd reach the depth of my diſtreſs; 

ly the balm that heals the wound, 
all my powers ſhall fing thy grace, 


C. Hope in Darkneſs. 


"FATHER'S love may raiſe a frown _ 
To chide the child, or prove the ſon, 
But love can ne'er deſtroy, | 

e hour of darkneſs is but ſhort, 

d through the night is our ſupport, 

and morning brings the joy. | 


n, deareſt Lord, thy love diſplay,” 
Wl turn my darkneſs into day, 
nd fill my heart with joy. 

Falk, glorious brightneſs, thro? the vail, 
let thy conquering beams prevail, 

and every doubt 4e ey. 


CI. Backſlidings lamented. 


APPY the time When Jeſus ſhone _ 
Wich all his radiant power and grace; 
now thoſe happy times are gone, 
Jeſus hides his lovely face, 8 
; blccl WM be thoſe fins that griev'd my Lord, 
t diqve my Saviour from thy breaft ; 
d be the grace that gave the word, 
t Jeſus in hus love ſhould reſt 
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What though the ſun refuſe to ſhine ; 


leſus, t 

Though for a moment he depart, age 
His oath and promiſes divine nd looks, 
Shall bind his people near his heart. And thi 
Great God! be thou our ſun and ſhield, Not all 
And bid us urge the battle on ; „Nor tei 
Renew the fight, regain the field, ould force 
And conquer by thy grace alone, And be 
Thine is unalterable grace, O for o 
Nor can thy dear compaſſions fail; Dear 8. 
While guarded by thy faithfulneſs, _ his rebel 
| The powers of hell ſhall ne'er prevail. But fin] 
CI. Hardneſs and Impenitence lamentth III. Be 
Bron my Saviour Gd DREPARE 

I tell my deep diſtreſs, Nor tri 
How I have ſinn'd againſt his blood, ttend the 
And trampled on his grace, [1s time, 

How often have I ſtood ſus, our { 

A rebel to the ſkies! 0 hear th 
Refus'd the tenders of a God, ſiſt us, I. 
And mercy's loudeft cries! | nd realiz 

The offers of his grace, we us af 

And, all his heaven to me, Na bear o; 
Come to my heart like ſenſeleſs braf- hy heave: 


Lo @l + 3 0 el 
That cannot {eel nor lee. C eanſe 


. 


jeſus, the Saviour, ſtands 
o court me from above 
nd looks, and ſpreads his wounded hands, 
And ſhews the prints of love. 


Not all his heavenly charms, 

„Nor terrors of his hand, 

ould force me to lay down. my arms, 
And bow to his command. | 


O for one powerful glance, 
Dear Saviour, from thy face! 

his rebel heart no more withſtands, 
But ſinks beneath thy grace. 


III. Be ye alſo ready, Matt. xxiv. 44+ 


DREPARE, prepare, to meet thy God, 
Nor trifle with a Saviour's blood; 
ttend the voice, immortal ſouls, _ 
Tis time, tis death, tis judgment calls, 


ſus, our ſpirits waiting ſtand, 

o hear thy great, auguſt command ; 
fiſt us, Lord, to watch and pray, 
nd realize that ſolemn day. 


we us a faith that works by love, 
o bear our ſouls to thee above; 

hy heavenly graces all impart, | 

o cleanſe and purify the heart. 


* 
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Adorn us with thy ſpotleſs robe, 

And bring us to thy bleſs'd abode; 
= Where all thy ſaints in glory ſhine, 
s Cloth'd in a righteouſneſs divine. 


There ſhall we ſee'our Saviour God, 
And ſpread redeeming love abroad, 
While liſtening angels round the throne 
Shall join to make thy wonders known. 


CIV. To the Holy Ghoſt. 5 | 


ome, Holy Spirit, come, 
C Let thy bright beams ariſe ; 
S Diſpel the ſorrow from our minds, 
The darkneſs from our eyes. 


Cheer our deſponding hearts 
With viſitations ſweet; 
Give us to lie, with humble hope, 
At our Redeemer's feet. 
Revive our drooping faith, 
| Our doubts and fears remove; 
And kindle in our breaſts the flame 
1 Of never-dying love, - 


, Convince us of our fin, 
Then lrad us to Jeſu's blood; 
And to our wondering view reveal 
| The ſecret love of God, 
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r ever hei 
Cloſe to t 
is all my 
For me t! 
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inkle me 
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le 


„ 
Tis thine to cleanſe the heart, 
T'illuminate the ſoul; 
pour freſh life on every part, 
And new create the whole, 


Dwell, there fore, in qur hearts 
Our minds from bondage free; 
en ſhall we know, and praiſe, and love, 

The Father, Son, and Thee. 


| CV. Chrift our Righteouſnefi. = 


SUS, thou art my righteouſneſs, 

For all my fins were thine z = 
hy death hath bought of God my peace, 
Thy life hath made him mine. I 


jotleſs and juſt, in thee I am 
Eternally forgiven 

ſte ſalvation in thy name, 
ind antedate my heaven. 


r ever here my reſt ſhall be, 

Cloſe to thy bleeding fide; _ 
is all my hope; and all my plea, 
For me the Saviour dy'd. 


dying Saviour, and my God, 
ountain for guilt and ſin; 


inkle me ever with thy blood, 
ind cleanſe, and keep me clean, 


reef > ic, Lariat 
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i „„ I 
Waſh me, and ſeal me thus thine own; is, if the 
Waſh me, and mine thou art; * That moi 
Waſh me, but not my feet alone, may I ne 
My hands, my head, my heart! But look 1 


Thy dear atoning blood apply, d, even 
Till faith to fight improve; And fin f 
Fill hope in full fruition die, Il wrap me 

And all my ſoul is love. And plea 


CVI. Breathing after Helineſt. "CY 

x thee, O God of purity, | ove divit 

I wait for hallowing grace: Joy of! 
None, without holineſs, ſhall ſee bw ae of 
The glories of thy face, All thy £ 


In ſouls unholy and unclean | ſus, thou 
Thou never canſt delight; Pure unb 
Nor ſhall they, while unfay'd from fin, it us wi 
S - Appear before thy ſight. _ Enter eve 
Lead me in all thy righteous ways, eathe! O 

Nor ſuffer me to ſlide e Into eve! 
Make plain thy path before my face, t us all il 

And be my conſtant guide. Peace, a 

2 5 ke away 
O may I ne'er to evil yield, | Alpha an 
Defended from above; id of fait] 
Secur'd and cover'd by the ſhield Set our h 

Of thy almighty love | 


„ 
Wins, if thou withdraw thy hand, 
That moment ſees me fall: 

may I ne'er on ſelf depend. 
But look to thee for all! 


n; 


L d, even when I feel thy grace, 
And fin ſeems moſt ſubdudꝰ 
Il wrap me in thy righteouſneſs, 
And plead alone thy blood. 


ove divine, all love excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down! 

in us thy humble dwelling, | 

All thy faithful mercies crown: 

ſus, thou art all compaſſion, 

Pure unbounded love thou art 
in, it us with thy ſalvation, _ 
Enter every trembling heart! 


eathe ! Q, breathe thy loving Spirit 
| Into every . troubled breaſt! | 
: t us all in thee inherit 

Peace, and joy, and holy reſt : 

ake away the love of ſinning, 

Alpha and Omega be, | 

Id of faith, às its beginning, 

det our hearts at liberty, 


* : | &, 


} 
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Come ! Almighty to deliver,, _ ake, O! 
Let us life and power receive! dw on this 
Come, poſſeſs our hearts, and never, rit diving 
Never, Lord thy temples leave! Fracious 
Thee we would be always bleſſing, 3 
Serve thee as thine hoſts above, | e tho + ( 
Bleſs and praiſe thee without ceaſing, rateful ir 


as fo b every g 
Carry on thy new creation, 5 
_ Happy, holy may we be! CIX. 4 
Let us ſee thy great ſalvation ru, 1 
Perfectly reſtor'd by thee: The foul, 


Chang'd from glory into glory, 0 now 


'Till in heaven we take our place, nd ſee p 
Till we caſt our crowns before thee, oy 
Loſt in wonder, love, and praiſe. | pleag'd, 
3 n hy pardo! 
CVIII. The Church the Lord's Garden, peaceful 


CHx5T has a garden wall'd around, 
F cChoſen and made peculiar ground; each ſome 
A little ſpot inclos'd by grace, me bleffir 
Out of the world's wide wilderneſs. ſeed of lit 


85 n every W 
Like ſpicy trees believers ſtand , 
Planted by an Almighty hand ; | b F 
Ae all the ſprings in Zion flow, Fax C 

o make the rich'plantation grow. Alte thro 


e 
Ake, O heavenly wind, and come, 
dw on this garden of perfume; 


rit divine, deſcend, and breathe 
gcacious gale on plants beneath! 


ke tho i our ſpiges flow abroad, 
grate ful ingenſe to our God; 
faith, and love, and joy appear, 
d every grace be active here. 


CIX. 4 Prayer for Public Worſhip. 
The ſouls before thy throne ; 


o now preſent their ſacrifice, - 
nd ſeek thee in thy Son, 


3 | 
3 | pleas'd, in him, thyſelf declare, 
| hy pardoning love reveal: 
arden peaceful anſwer of our prayer 
: o every conſcience ſeal. , 
na, . 
md; ach ſome heavenly. gift beſtow, 
me e now impart; 
4 ſeed of life eternal ſow 
every waiting heart. 
loving, powerful Spirit ſhed, 
d ſpeak our ſins forgiven; 5 
ie haſte throughout the lump to ſpread 


ge ſanctifying leaven. 
E 


_— 


\THER, behold, with gracious eyes, 


„ ĩð v 
Refreſh us with a ceaſeleſs ſhower 
Of graces. from above, 


Till all receive the heart-felt power 


Of everlaſting love. 


| 0 Father, glorify 8 Son, 
And grant what we require; 

For jeſus' ſake, the gift ſend down, 
And anſwer us by fire, 


Kindle the flame of love within, 
Which may to heaven aſcend ; 
And now the work of grace begin, 
Which ſhall in glory end. 


CX. .Chrift All is All: 


Horx Jeſus, lovely Lamb, 

** Thane, and only thine, I am ; 
Take my body, ſpirit, ſoul, 

Only thou poſſeſs. the whole. 


Thou my one thing needful be, 
Let me ever cleave to thee ; 
Let me chuſe the better part, 
Let me give thee all my heart. 


Fairer than the ſons of men, 
Do not let me turn again, 
Leave the fountain head of bliſs, 
Stoop to creature happineſs. 
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0 my Zea] 
0 my tear 
or fin cou 
"muſt fave 


„% Is 
om have I on earth below ? - 

ly thee I long to know; _ 

hom have J in heaven, but thee ? 

ou art All in All to me. 


my treaſure is above, 

my riches is thy love: 

o the worth of love can tell? 
nite ! unſearchable !. 


thing elſe may I require ; 

me thee alone deſire; | 

| as'd with what thy love provides, 
an'd from all the world beſides. 


IX, Hope in Chrift alone. 


[TTEN on the aecurſed tree, 
Nock of ages, ſhelter me; 

the water, and the blood, 

n thy wounded fide which flow'd, 
df fin the double cure, 

inſe me from its guilt and power. 


the labours of my hands 
fulfil thy law's demands; 
Id my zeal no reſpite know, 
d my tears for ever flow, 

or fin could not atone ; 
muſt ſave and chou alone. 
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Yet 01 


1 Nothing in my hand I bring; 
14 Simply to he wok I alike: 0 4 
_ Naked, come to thee for dreſs; | Think 
Uelpleſs look to thee for grace; On 00 
Poul, I to the fountain fly; Don 
Waſn me, Saviour, or I die. Fon 
CXII. On Electing Love a 
N Jeſus 4pptov'd, ord, take 1 
_ ae laws: e While 
_ Uphz:ld by thy power, we cannot be movi To Ca 
F How happy are we, —- ome, fill u 
Our calling who ſee, Vonech 
Ard venture alone for ſalvation on thee ! Mors's 
Our ſeeking thy face 5 id 
Was all of thy grace, And £ 
Thy mercy demands, and ſhall have all the pry... 2 10 
No ſinner can be | | 9.4 
| Beforehand with thee, _ III. Pa, 
Thy grace is preventing, almighty, and f Fg 
The ſoul that believes, From fi 
Thy Spirit ne'er leaves, 5 Fa for pi 
Nor ever repents of the grace that he gie nd mere 
'The work that's begun. e come he 
Shall ſurely be done, Where me 
The viftory Jeſus already hath won. e beg thy 


To heal t 
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vet one thin we want, 
More balinefs grant, 
For more of thy mind, and thine image, we pant, 
Thine image impreſs 
On thy choſen race; 
D poliſh, and Faſhion, thy veſſels of grace! 


The workmanſhip we 
More fully would be. 
ord, take us in hand, and conform us to thee; 
While onward we move 
To Canaan above, 
ome, fill us with holineſs, fill us with love. 


\ 
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Vouchſafe us to know 
More of thee below; | 
Thus fit us for heaven, and glory beſtow ; "Rh 
O love and defend, 
And ſave to. the, ad... -: 
ill we to the regions above ſhall aſcend. 


Young Part of the Lamentation ＋ a Sinner. 


) LORD, turn not away thy face 

From ſinners doom'd to die: 
lone for pardon, and for grace, 
And mercy, is our cry. 


e come before thy, gracious throne, 

Where mercy doth abound; 12 

| © beg thy mercy, Lord, alone, | 
To heal the deadly wound. De 


1 
# if 
- 
" 


O Lord, we need not to repeat 
The grace we humbly crave; . 
Thou filleſt,, Lord, thy mercy-ſeat, 

And mercy we would have. 


Mercy, good Lord, mercy we aſk, 
Mercy's the total ſum ; | 


WL For merey, Lord, is all our ſuit, 


O let thy mercy come! 


CXIV. Holineſt our Happineſs, and Sin vt 


Mifery. * 


oLy Lord, I come to thee, 
God of ſpotleſs purity ; 


| All my happineſs below 


Is, thy holy ſelf to know. 

Some will ſay, that they can find: 
Happineſs with fin conjoin'd; 

But my foul can never be 


Full of joy, till full of thee. 


| Should I ſtand in glory crown'd, 
Joy. in crowns could ne'er be found, 


Tere the torturing curſe of ſin 
With me there to enter in: 
All the joys of heaven would be 
Only pain and grief to me 
Feeling this alone therein, 


— 


Heaven without, but hell within. 
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And yet, 


0 
arry on the mighty work, 
et not fin preſume to lurk. 
Is a ſecret foe withing 1 
leanſe thou me, and keep me clean. 
Let thy holy ſpirit come, 

laim me as his conſtant home; 
All my joys I find in thee ; 
all beſides is miſery, <7 

CXV. On a public Faft. 


1 Out 


Thy mourning people bend! 
Tis on thy ſoyereign $race alone 
Our humble hopes depend. 


remendous judgments from thy hand 
Thy dreadful power diſplay : 

et mercy ſpares this guilty land, 
And ſtill we live to pray. 


% ; 1 "1 rs 124 T | 1110 
reat God! and why is Britain ſpar'd, 
Ungrateful as we are? 


Wlile mercy cries, * Forbear.” 


hat numerous crimes lecreafing riſe 
Through this moſt ſinful iſe! 
hat land ſo favour'd thro? the ſkies! 
And yet, what land fo vile! 
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DEE, gracious God, before thy throne 


| » . N 11 — ft £50. 
0 make thy awful warnings heard. 
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How A d, alas, are truths divine, 9 
For error, guilt, and ſname « 


What impious numbers, bold in ſin, 
Diſgrace the Chriſtian name! 


Regardleſs of thy {mile . 

Falſe pleaſures they require; 
And ſink, with gay indifference, down 
To everlaſting fire. 


O turn thou us, almighty Land; 

By thy reſiſtleſs grace; 
Then ſhall our hearts receive * word, 
„ And hunan ſeek Hy: _ 


Hyams or Paarey. 


Come, let us join our ed ſongs 
With angels round the throne: 
Ten thouſand thouſands, are their tongue, 

But all their joys; axe One. | 


Worthy the Lamb chat dy'd, they cry, 
To be exalted; thus 


For he was Jain, ot , 25147 


. xv. Chy: JR vor ſighed hy all Bis [3 ROE th 


Worby.ahe Lamb, our hearts reply, 9 


eſus, the! 
On Sion”: 
ttands as a 
And wea 


eſus is wor 
Honour : 


ind bleſſin: 
Be, Lore 


The whole 
To bleſs 


Pf him tha 


And to 
cxv 


FIM as t 


LE, o J 
eſus, the King of Glory, reigns DI dog 
On Sion's heavenly hill; 
ttands as a lamb but newly A 


And wears bis Prieſthood fl. 


eſus is worthy to receive 

Honour and power divine; ; 
ind bleſſings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. „„ 


The Whole ereation join in one, 
To bleſs the ſacred name 

Pf him that fits upon the throne, | 
And to adore the Lamb. > 


CXVII. Peſueranel. 


Finn as the earth thy goſpel ſands, 
My Lord, my hope; my truſt; 

f Iam found in Jeſus hands, 

My ſoul can ne er be loſt. 


THIEN, 


1s honour is engag'd to . os 
The meaneſt of Fis ſheep; 5 20 
all that his heavenly Father Wa 

His hands ſecurely keep. 


Nor death, nor hell, ſhall e er remove 
His . from his breaſt; 
In the dear boſom of his love 

They ſhall fof ever reſt. 
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With al 


bene dwells the Lord our King. | 
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CXVIII. The Cod of Abraham. 


Tur God of Abraham praiſe, * 
Who reigns enthron'd above; 
Ancient of everlaſting days, 
And God of loye. | 
Jehovah, Great I Am! 
By earth and heaven confeſt; 
We bow, and 'bleſs the ſacred name, 
For ever bleſt. 


He keeps his own ſecure, 


He guards them by his ſide; 
Arrays in garments bright and * 
His choſen bride : 


7 With ſtreams of ſacred. bliſs, 


With groves of living joys, 
fiche fruits of ne, 
He ſtill ſupplies. 


The goodly land we fre, 
With peace and plenty bleſt ; 
A land of ſacred li + - Lao 
Aud endleſs reſt : 
There milk and honey wr 
And oil and wine abound; 
And trees of life, for ever grow, 
With glory crown'd, _ 


The Lord our Righteouſneſs; 
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riumphant o'er the world, and ſin, 

The Prince of Peace 5 

On Sion's ſacred height 

His kingdom ſtill maintains; ; 

and, glorious, with his ſaints in light 
For ever reigns. 1 
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Before the great Three-One 

His ſaints exulting ſtand; 

And ſhout the wonders grace hath done, 
Through all their land: 

he liſtening ſpheres attend, 

And ſwell the growing fame; 

and ſing, in ſongs that never end, 

The Wondrous Name! 


he Triune God on high 

The glad archangels fing : 

nd © Holy, Holy, Holy,” cry, 

e Almighty Ring 

Who waſt, and art, the ſame; 
And evermore ſhall be: 

Hail, Father, Spirit, Son! 1 Am! 
“We worſhip thee.” Will! 
CXIX. Te Triumph of Faith. — 

Hab of thy church triumphant, 14 

We joyfully adore thee; it 

Till thou appear, 6 

Thy members here 
dball fing like thoſe in glory: 
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We lift our hearts and voices, 


With bleſt anticipation ; 
And cry aloud, 


And give to God 
The praiſe of our ſalvation, 
We clap our hands, exulting 


In thine almighty favour ; 


By faith we ſee the glory _ 
To which thou ſhalt reſtore us; 


'The love divine 
Which made us thine, 
Shall keep us thine for ever. 


The croſs deſpiſe 
For that high prize 


Which thou haſt ſet be 


CXX. 1 Offices of Chriſt. 


oix all the glorious names 
Of wiſdom, love, and power, 
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That mortals ever knew, 
Or angels ever bore: 


All are too mean 2 hook his worth, 
Too mean to ſet the 


Doth our Redeemer uſe 


To teach his heavenly grac 
My ſoul, with joy and wonder ſee 
What forms of love Chriſt bears for thee, 


fore us. 


aviour forth. 


Lo! what endearing words, 
What condeſcending ways, 
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Jeſus, oi 
Ofer'd ] 
Let guy 
No ſacri 
15 powerf 
nd now i 


Thou de 
Our Con 
Thy ſce; 
Thy reif 
Thine is th 
u willing 


thee) 


[i 20g. 1 


Croat Prophet of our Gol, 

Our ſouls would bleſs thy name: 
By thee the joyful news 

Of our ſalvation came; 

The joyful news of fin forgiven, | 
Df hell ſubdu'd, and peace with heaven. 


Jeſus, our great Hi gh-prieſt; 

Offer'd hi od, fad dy'd; 

Let guilt, 's ſeek _ 

No ſacrifice .. e: 

5 powerful blood did onee atone, 
nd now it pleads before the throne, 


Thou dear almighty Lord, 
Our Conqueror 1 our King, 
Thy ſceptre and thy ſword, | 
hy reigning grace we fing, _ N 
[ tine is the power; O may we fit E | ö 
n willing bonds beneath thy fect! 1 145 


CXXT, The Same. Second Part, 


Array! D in mo fleſh, 


Chriſt, the great Angel, tand 
And holds the promiſes | 


And pardons in his hands 
mmiflgn'd from his Father's throne, 
d make his grace to mortals known. | 


be | L 


1 
Be thou our Counſellor, 
Our Pattern and our Guide? 
And thro' this deſart land 
Still keep us near thy ſide. 
O, let our feet ne'er run aſtray, 


But follow thee, the Living Way. 


Sweet is the Shepherd's voice, 
Whoſe watchful eye doth keep 
Poor wandering ſouls among 
The thouſands of his ſþ |, 


7 


He feeds his flock, he eak. Role names, 


His boſom bears-the tender lambs, 


To this dear Surety's hands, 
My foul, commend thy cauſe; | 
He anſwers and fulfils 
His Father's broken laws: 
Believing ſouls now free are ſet, 


For Chriſt hath paid the dreadful debt. 


Our advocate appears 
For our defence on high; 
The Father bows his ears; 
And lays his thunder by: 
Not all that hell, or fin, can ſay, 
Shall turn his heart, his love aways: 
Should all the hoſts of death, 
And powers of hell unknown, 
Put their moſt dreadfal forms 
Of rage and miſchief on; | 
We ſhall be ſafe, while Chriſt diſplays 
Superior power and guardian grace. 


In wings 
Vownward 
The pains 
Afford us r 


| hile Wee 
ith heart 
e long to 
und ſee thi 
0 how we'd 
118 in alor 

E with to 
ecauſe we f 


ut what are 
0 thoſe we 
uR as A dro} 
moment te 


©: 
XXII. The Bleſſings of a View of Heaven, 


HEN we behold the heavenly ſtate, _ | 
The reſt that doth thy ſaints await, 19 
hat ſtreams of comfort fill the ſoul! 
Vhat floods of bliſs around us roll! 8 Þ 


Above the world by faith we riſe, 
ind taſte the joys above the ſkies; 
Vithangels feaſt, with angels join 

n hymns immortal and divine. 


Vn wings of love ſtill upwards borne, 
Downward we look with holy ſcorn 
The pains and pleaſures of this life 
Afford us neither joy nor grief. 


While we enjoy this bliſsful fight 

th hearts o'erwhelm'd with ſweet delight, 
e long to reach the heavenly ſhore, © 
and ſee this evil world no more. 


D how we dread to ſin again!! 
is fin alone that gives us pain 
e with to melt in tears of blood. 
ecauſe we ſin againſtour Gd. 


ut what are all theſe taſtes of love, 
o thoſe we ſhall enjoy above? 
Þ* as a drop to all the ſe j, 
moment to eternity! ß 1 2 


Fate 1 
Sinners, who feed on wine and luſt, 
And with the ſerpent lick the duft, 


But, lo | t 
Is brought 


[ | Come, taſte the ſtreams that here below ourely this 


From the rich wells of Sion flow. an conqu 


Saints, who have taſted of this grace, Hail, dear 
Drink more and more with thankfulneſs; U pity dr 
Drink heavenly wine, eat heavenly food, WWF "ot.der : 
And feaſt till you are fil'd with God, Chat won 


| CXXIIT, Sinners of whom I am Chi. xx IV. 


Did ever one of Adam's race | 
Coſt thee, my Lord, more toil and gi Han | 


Than I have done, before my ſoul % e 
Could yield to thy divine controul? Ne 5 Fa 15 
How great the power, how vaſt the ſway, ls preſenc 
That firſt conſtrain'd me to obey ! And Sata 


How large the grace thou didſt impart, f Jeſus his 
That conquer d ſin, and won my heart: His malie 


Vile was my heart, dee T in in; hat, ah! . 
A diſmal den of thieves within, When Je 
Where ev'ry lult preſum'd' to dwell, ur fears al 
'The hateful progeny of hell. Our day 


| hen Sat 
A deep apoſtate from.my God, an 
I trampled on the Saviour's blood; 4 rex a 
I ſcorn'd his merey, mock'd his pain, a Min 
And crucify'd my Lord again. 1 


But, lo! the chief of ſinners now 11 

Is brought before thy throne to bow; 5 

D Surely this mighty power from thee 1 
Can conquer all that conquers me. 1 

Hail, deareſt Lord, my choiceſt love, i 

; Wi) pity drawn from realms above, 0 
xd, wor. der at that grace of thine, 06:3 
hat won a heart ſo vile as mine. 10 
ie. NIV. Feſur the Sinner's Confidence. i 
4 on HEN Jeſus our Shepherd is near, 1 
g 1 
How. quickly all ſorrows depart ! 115 

ew glories around us appear, | 1 

New 2 enliven the heart: 1 

way, Ulle preſence gives peace to the ſoul, 1 
| And Satan aſlaults us in vain ; it | 1 
t, f Jeſus his power controul, 
rt! His malice we boldly diſdain, 13 

ſin; hat, ah! what a change do we find, it 


When Jeſus withdraws from our ſight _ 


[ar fears all return to the mind, 
Our day is ſoon chang'd into night. 
hen Satan his efforts renews, 5 
To vex and enſnare us again: 
4 I pling enjoyments we loſe, 
And only lament and complain, 


L 3 


WH Known through the earth by thouſand 9 


1114 1 

By what we ſo often paſs thro', Thoſe mi 
We learn our own weakneſs togknow ; Their 1 
We learn what the Shepherd can do, And on tt 
How much to his mercy we owe. We rea 

*T13 he who ſupports us thro? all, 
Poor finners he loves to ſuſtain : But, when 
He anſwers our prayer when we call, To fave 
And then we can praiſe him again. Where ve 
Why, then, ſhould we murmur and grieve, In thele 
Since Jeſus is always the ſame? Our thoug 
He promiſes never to leave We lay 
The ſoul that confides in his name: Tue firſt 
To ſave us from all that we fear, So mucl 
Himfelf he reſign'd to be ſlain; 0 
We truſt that he ſtill will appear, Here the \ 
To cheriſh and comfort again. Nor da 
While here, in an enemy's land, * of 
We cannot be always at peace; EY dan 

If Jeſus, our friend, is at hand, N. 

We ſure ſhall have timely releaſe: 3 
Ere long he will bid us remove 1 wy 
From en, of ſorrow and grief, 2 ſer 
To reſt in his preſence above, d bri 
And give us eternal relief, "MF 9 may 1 b 
XXV. God glorious, and Sinners Jari * A 
 Frarutr, how wide thy glory ſhines! | And 10 


How high thy wonders riſe ! 
By thouſands thro? the ſkies, 


FL 


08 7 

Their motions ſpeak thy will: 

And on the wings of every hour 
We read thy patience ſtill. 


as © 


But, when we view thy great deſign _ 
To fave rebellious worms, 

Where vengeance and compaſſion ſhing 
In their divineft forms, 5 


eve, 
or thoughts are loft in joyful awe; 
We love and we adore: © 

The firſt archangel never faw _ 

So much of God before, 


Here the whole Deity is known; 
Nor dares a creature guels, 

Which of the glories brighteſt ſhone, 
The juſtice, or the grace. | 


Now the full glories of the Lamb 

Adorn the heavenly plains; * 

Bright ſeraphs chaunt Immanuel's name, 
And bring their choiceſt ftrains, 

| O may I bear ſome humble part 

ſet In that immortal ſong ! 


Wonder and joy ſhall tune my heart, 
ce: WF And loye command my tongue. 


Thoſe mighty orbs proclaim By power; 
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Aae 
"Wy cxxvi. "A Song for Pilgrims, 
=! 


A WAXE our ſouls, away our fears; 
Let ever / trembling thought be gone 

Awake, and run the heavenly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 


True, 'tis a ſtrait and thorny road, 
And mortal ſpirits tire and faint; 
But jeſus is the mighty God, 
Who feeds the ſtrength of every ſaint. 


From thee, the ever- flowing peng, = 
7 


_ Believers drink a freſh ſupp 


While ſuch as truſt their native ſtrength, 


Will melt away, and droop, and die, 


Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 
O may we mount to thine abode ! 


= On wings of love to Jeſus fly, 


Nor tire amidſt the heavenly road! 


CXXVII. Chrift ihe Sinner's Sacrifice, 
Arx ye that paſs by, 


To Jeſus draw nigh, 8 
To you is it nothing that Jeſus ſhould die 
Our ranſom and peace, 
Our ſurety he is, RES 
Come, ſee it there ever was ſorrow like i 


The Lo 
Of his 

Dur fins on 

He dy? 

For fin: 

he Fathei 


Come, 
At Jeſu 


Wchold hov 


For fin! 
He die 
is death | 


[ 117 ] 


The Lord, in the day 

Of his anger, did lay 

Dur fins on the Lamb, and he bore them away: 
He dy'd to atone 2 


For fins not his own; | 
he Father hath Nat for us his dear Son. 


ne! 


Come, lift up your eyes, 
At Jeſus's cries, 
hold how he ſuffers ! how patient he des! 
For ſinners like me 
He died on the tree; 

is * is ele the et is froe, 


' 


EF 


0 may we approve 
This wonderful love! 
\ wonder to all, both below and ent 
Love mov'd him to die; : 
This therefore we cry, | 
Var Jeſus has loy'd us, we cannot fay Why. 
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But this we can tell, 

He lov'd us ſo well, | 

y loſing his life he redeem'd us from hell: 
8 ranſom'd our race; 1 11 

O how ſhall we praiſe, | 


vr "Ny fing, his unſpeakable 11 | [ 


die! 


like his 


| 
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CXXVII. The Same. Seqpnd Pan. 


Om 
cop of all grace, or fouls tt 
Thy mercy we praiſe, We yi 
Thy Son thou haſt given to die in our pl. To ſer: 
He .came from above hy will u 
Our curſe to remove, | 
| He, loving, did love us, becauſe he would lot CXXIX 
| | OME, ha 
What tho? we withſtood, With n 
And fled from our God, ome, ten 
Yet ftill there is mercy thro” Ws 8 blood. The trib 
O let us embrace 
\ "YG ranſoming grace, as range, 
Of himwho hath nerd, and dy dir in our plat That pit 
| he Fathe 
When time is no more, To give 
We ſtill ſhall adore ' No bs 
The mercy of Chriſt, without 15 or hore os 
Our Saviour and friend oy 5 ha 15 | 
His loye ſhall extend; | Th 1 8 
It knows no beginning, and never ſhall end. e ven 
| but 
For finners alone . r. 
Did Jeſus atone, hen Chri 
Our debt he hath paid, and our Salty bo Ang bro 
And ſhall he not have 5 
The lives which he gave, | 8 ſign, 
An inſnite ranſom, for ever to ſave. And WIp 
ruſt in th 


And you 


( 119 ] 
Yes, Lord, we are thine; 
O may we reſign —_ © 
Dur ſouls to be fill'd with hs fulneſs divine! 5 
We yield thee thine own, | 
To ſerve thee alone; | 
hy will upon earth, as in heaven, be done. 4 


CXXIX. Aae of Divine Mercy. k; 


or, happy ſouls, approach your God 
With new melodious ſongs; 

ome, tender to Almighty grace 

The tribute of your tongues. 


50 ſtrange, ſo boundleſs was the dove 
That pity'd dying men, 

he Father ſent his equal Son | 
To give them life again. 


Thy hands, dear Jeſus, were not arm'd 
| With a revenging rod; 

No hard commiſhon to perform 
nen The vengeance of a God, 


but all was mercy, all was mild, 
And wrath forſook the throne, ; 
hen Chriſt. on his kind errand came, 


vorne 
bon And brought ſalvation down. 


ere, ſinners," you may heal your wounds, 
And wipe your ſorrows dry; 
ruſt in the mighty Saviour's name, 
And you ſha | never die. 


# 


1 


O deareſt Lord, make every ſoul 
Accept thine offer'd grace: 

'Then will we bleſs the Saviour's love, 
And give the Father praiſe. 


"vp 9 + Ol 2 exalted. 


O THE delights, the heavenly joys, 
The glories of the place, 
Where Jeſus ſheds the brighteſt beams 


Of his o 'erflowing grace! 


Sweet majeſty and awful love 

Sit imiling on his brow, 

Whili his glorious ranks above 
At huwuble diſtance bow. 


Princes to his imperial throne 

Bend their bright ſceptres down; 
Dominions, powers, and thrones rejoice 
To ſee him wear the crown. 


His head, that dear majeſtic head, 
Which cruel thorns did wound, 

Lo! what immortal glories ſhine, 
And circle i it around! 


This is the Saviour God and Man, 
Whom we unſeen adore ; 

But when our eyes behold his face, 
Our hearts ſhall love him more. 


Lord, ſet 
To ſee 
And tune 
Of our 
CX 
Zrorx, 
Prepa 


he migh 
Of Chri 


ell of his 


| And ſou 


ding the { 
And Pre 


broclaim ſ 
F Or wre 
Whoſe har 
With an 


Engray'd : 
he mi 

Or Can tt 
Thoſe e. 


pe facrec 
As that 
The voice 


Spoke al 


— 
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4 a+ 1 
Lord, ſet our ſpirits all on fire 
To ſee thy bleſs'd abode; 


And tune our hearts to ſing the praiſe \ 
Of our incarnate God ! 


Q —— OT 


cxxxI. God faithful to bis Nord. 


Recin, my tongue, ſome heavenly theme, 
P ny heart, to ſing 
repare my heart, 1 
he mighty works, and mightier name, 
Of Chriſt our heavenly King. 


ell of his wondrous faithfulneſs, 

| And ſound his power abroad; 

ding the ſweet promiſe of his grace, 
And promiſe-keeping God. 


roclaim ſalvation from the Lord, 

For wretched dying men; 
'hoſe hand hath writ the ſacred word 
With an immortal pen. 


N 

| bs 
#- 
I 

7 
1 
I's 

W REG 
18 


oice | 
Engrav'd as in eternal braſs 
The mighty promiſe ſhines ; 


or can the powers of darkneſs raſe 
Thoſe everlaſting lines. 


The ſacred word of grace is ſtrong 
As that which built the ſkies; - 
The voice that rolls the” ſtars along 
poke all the promiſes. 
| 75 


„ 
O might I hear thine heavenly tongue 


CN 

But whiſper, Thou art mine! ET us 
Thoſe gentle words ſhould raiſe my ſong Jeſus 
Io notes alnioft divine. | | Let our p 
Then would my leaping heart rejoice, High as 
And think my heaven ſecure 5 Maſter, 1 
G:ve me to hear thy pardoning voice, Thou art 
And faith deſires no more. pal tho 

: | | | undlef: 

CXXXU. Adoration of cin. arge 

| . yo thine 
THOU, in whom the Gentiles truſt, Thee our 
Thou only holy, only juſt, , Worthy is 
Tune all our ſouls to praiſe thy name, Full of gl, 

_ Jeſus! unchangeable! the ſalne ! » Wricw has 

4 tk | 10u ha 
If angels, while to thee they ſing, Of ſalvatie 
W rap up their faces in their Wing, Wrought { 
How ſhall we, ſinſul duſt, _ nigh Worſhip i 
1 he great, the 18 Deity 2 we, thy | 
Glory to thee, auſpicious Lamb! | Thee, the 
Thou holy Lord, thou great I Am! Ver with 


Thy matchleſs power, thy grace we ble Till we jo 
Our joy, our peace, our righteouſheis * 


Live, ever-glorious. Jeſus ! live, | 
Worthy all ee Ae eee, ; O T1 
Worthy on high enthron'd to fit, 0 
With Ney power beneath thy feet! The time f 
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CXXXIII. The ſame. 
Lr us all unite to bleſs _ = 
Jefus Chriſt, our joy and peace: 
et our praiſe to him be given, 
High at God's right hand 1n heaven. 


— 


ng 


. n 
— — — 


Maſter, lo! to thee we bow, 

Thou art Lord, and only thou; 
Hail, thou bleſſed Virgin's ſeed! 
Endleſs glory crown thy head! - 


All thine angels ceaſelefs ſing, ; 
Thee our Prophet, Prieft, and King; 
Worthy is thy name of praiſe, - | 
Full of glory, full of grace! 


Thou haſt gladſome tidings brought 
Of alvation by thee wrought ; 
Wrought for all thy church ; and we 
Worſhip in their company. 


We, thy little flock, adore 
Thee, the Lord, for evermore : i 
Ever with us ſhew thy love, _ | 
Till we join thy hoſts above. 
CXXXIV. A Farervel to the World. 
TELL me no more 
Of earthly vain ſtore ; 1 
The time for ſuch trifles, thro” mercy, is o'er, 
M2 SN 


ſt, 


„ 5 
A Canaan I've found XXV. 
Where true joys abound, | as Mas 
Tis heavenly dwelling on that happy ground We lo! 


Fhe ſouls that believe, | No muſic | 
In paradiſe live, Doth ſor 


And me in that number may Jeſus receive! N let us ev 
In mere. 


No mortal doth know And in ou! 
What he can beſtow, | Thou pr 

What life, love and comfort : go after him, g. 
Dur Jeſus : 


Ah! do not delay, . While 1 
Chriſt calls thee away; ell fing 
Riſe, follow thy Saviour, and bleſs the zd ca When a 
Then we 


And when I ſhall die, With al 
« Receive me,” I'll crY 3 Then will 
For Jeſus hath lov'd me, 1 cannot ſay * 


And Ch 
But this I do find, = 

We two are ſo join'd, 5 CXXX 
He'll not live in glory and leave me behind. rs us, 
And now I'm in care n — 5 
My neighbours may ſhare lam Till all 

Theſe bleſſings: To ſeek them will none oj 3 
In bondage, O why, Nor 5 
And death will you lie, ; ternal FR 


When Jeſus aſſures you aha grace i 18 ſo ig And Az 


{ 12s ] 

CEXRV. Chriſt our great Melebiſedic. f 
nov dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 

We love to hear of thee; 

No muſic like thy charming name 


Doth ſound ſo ſweet to me. 
ive! WW let us ever hear thy voice | 10 


ound 


In mercy to us ſpeak, 
And in our Prieſt we will rejoice, 
Thou great Melchifedec ! 


Dur Jeſus ſhall be ſtill our theme, 

While in this world we ſtay; _ 

ell ſing our Jeſu's lovely name, 

When all things elſe decay. 

Yhen we appear in yonder cloud, 

With all thy favour'd throng, 8 
Then will we ſing more ſweet, more loud, 


And Chriſt ſhall be our ſong, 


im, v0, 


lad da 


y why. 


CXXXVI. The ſame. Pſalm cx. 


sus, our Lord, aſcend thy throne, 
And with thy Father fit, 

n Sion ſhall thy power be known, 
Till all thy foes ſubmit. 


God hath pronounc'd a firm decree, 
Nor Changes what he ſwore, | 

ternal ſhall thy Prieſthood be, | 
And Aaron's be no more, | M3 


ehind. 


[ dare! 
ne of0 


ſo np) 


L 6 1 


Melchiſedec, that 8 prieſt, 
That King of high degree, 
That holy man that Abraham bleſt, 
Was but a type of the. | 


We bleſs our Prieſt, who ever lives 
To plead our cauſe above: 


We bleſs our King, who ever gives 
The bleſſings of his love. 


CXXXVII. 4 Triumph Seng. 


o ME, let us aſcend, 
My companion and friend, 
To taſte of a banquet above : 
If through mercy divine, 
For our Jeſus we pine, 
Let us mount the bleſs'd chariot <f lore: 


| When in Chriſt we confide, 
We are bold to outride | 
The ſtorms of affliction beneath: 
With the prophet we ſoar 
To that heavenly ſhore, 
And outfly all the arrows of death. 


faith we are come 
To our permanent home, 
By hope we the rapture improve; 
By love we ſtill riſe, | 
| And look down on the ſkies, 
For the heaven of heavens is love. 


The whol 


What 
When 
In the {pi 

Join al 
Hearts, 
For the b 


Hallelu 
To the 
To the g 
To the 
And Ih 
Halleluja! 


CXXXv 


LORY 
G Let e 


Pr 
His love : 


Who all « 
ding alout 


W 
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Who on earth can conceive, 

How happy we live | 

In the city of God the great King! 
What a concert of praiſe, 
When our Jeſus's grace 

The whole heavenly company ling ! 


0 


What a rapturous ſong, 

When the glorify'd t rong 

In the ſpirit of harmony join! 
Join all the glad choirs, 
Hearts, voices, and lyres, 

For the burden 1 is-mercy divine. 


Hallelujah, they cry, 
To the King of the ky, 

To the great everlaſting I Am ; 
To the Lamb that was ſlain, 
And liveth again: 


Hallelujah, to God and the Lamb ! 5 


love. 


CXXXVIII. Worthy the Lamb, 


LORY to God on high! 
Let earth and ſkies reply; - 
Praiſe ye his name : 
His love and grace adore, 
Who all our Aries Doren: x" 10 
ding aloud evermore, 10 = \ ag 


Worthy the Lamb, 


{ 
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Jeſus, our Lord and God 
Bore ſin's tremendous load, 
Praiſe ye his name: 
Tell wliat his arm hath done, 
What ſpoils from death he Won; 
Sing his great name alone; 
Worthy the Lamb. 


While they around the throne, 

Cheerfully join in one, | 

5 Praiſing his name: 

They who have felt his blood 

Sealing their peace with God, 

Sound his dear fame abroad, 
Worthy the Lamb. 

Join all ye ranſom'd race, 

Our holy Lord to bleſs; 
Praiſe ye his name: 

In him we wall rejoice, 

And make a joyful noiſe, 

Shouting with heart and voice, 
Worthy the Lamb. 

What though we change our place, 

Yet we ſhall never ceaſe | 

Praiſing his name: 

To him our ſongs we bring, 

| Hail him our gracious King, 

And without ceaſing, ſing 

| Worthy the Lamb. 


4 


Then let t 
In realms 
Pra 
To him af 
Honour an 


Thro' all e 


Adore his 


And all hi 


dee where 
he brigh 
| od, in th 
Hath all hi 


race ! tz 
Lxult my f 
e angels, 
Le heavens 


2 that We : 
here he 1 
here all 


And ſing h 


1 
hen let the hoſts above, 

In realms of endleſs love, 
Praiſe his dear name: 
To him aſcribed be 

Honour and majeſty, 


Thro' all eternity; 
Worthy the Lamb. 


r,, 
Now to the Lord, a noble ſong; 


Adore his great eternal name, 
ind all his boundleſs love proclaim, 


dee where it ſhines in Jeſu's face, 

The brighteſt image of his grace! 
God, in the perſon of his Son, 

Hath all his mightieſt works outdone. 


Grace ! *tis a ſweet, a charming theme; 
Exult my ſoul, at Jeſu's name: 

e angels, dwell upon the ſound ; 

le heavens, reflect it to the ground. 


U that we all may reach the place, 
here he unveils his lovely face; 

| here all his beauties we behold, 

ind ling his name to harps of gold ! 


XXXIX. Glory and Grace in the Perf of 


Awake, my foul; awake, my tongue; 
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CXL. Preſerving Grace. 
"Fo God, the only wiſe, 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the ſaints below the ſkies 
Their humble praiſes bring. 


"Tis his almighty love, 
His counſel and his care, 


Preſerves us ſafe from fin and death, 


And every hurtful ſnare. - 


He will preſent his faints 
Unblemiſh'd and complete, 


_ Before the glory of his face, 


With joys divinely great. 


Then all the choſen ſeed 
Shall meet around the throne, 


Shall bleſs the conduct of his grace, 


And make his wonders known. 


To our redeeming God, 
Wiſdom and power belongs ; 
Crown'd with immortal majeſty, 
And prais'd in endleſs ſongs. 
CXLII. Panting to praiſi. 
O wHarT ſhall we do 
F Our Saviour to praiſe 3 
$o faithful and true, 
So plenteous in grace; 


(447-4 


So ſtrong to deliver, 

So good to redeem, 
The weakeſt believer 

That hangs upon him! 


How happy the man 
| Who: heart 1s fet free, 
The people that can 
Be joyful in thee ! 
Their joy is to walk in 
The light of thy face, 
And full they are talking 
Of Jeſus's grace. 


Their daily delight 
Shall be in thy name; 
Alone through thy right, 
Salvation they claim: 
The righteouſneſs wearing, 


And cleans'd by thy blood, 


Bold ſhall they appear, in 
The preſence of God, 


For thou art their boaſt, 


Their glory, their power, 


And we alſo truſt 
To fee the glad hour, 
Our ſouls? new creation, 


Our life from the dead, 


The day of ſalvation, 
That lifts np the head, 


'% 


1 1 


On thy mighty power Then hov 
Teach us to rely, x His tende 
All evil before Who ſoon 
Thy preſence muſt fly; To trium 
Come, Jeſus, our Saviour, 
And never depart When do 
For ever and ever, | Poor finn 
Come, dwell in each heart, Of wonde 
| Of infinit 


CXLII. Dedication to God. "Twas Jel 
Omnipote 
Our pardt 
His Spiri 


on b, when my thoughts delight to rote 
| Amid the wonders of thy love, 
The fight revives my drooping heart, 
And bids invading fears depart. Eternally 


T 
Guilty and weak, to thee I fly, No 0 


On thine atoning blood rely; b 
And on thy righteouſneſs depend, | 1 
My Lord, my Saviour, and my F riend, The outs 


Be all my heart, and all my days, He has n 
Devoted to thy ſingle praiſe, | But what 
And let my glad obedience prove, But ſnall 


How much 1 owe, how much I love, Pe 
5 May Thy 
CXLIII. Praiſe for electing Lowe. Dew ee 
Wien a merciful Saviour is ours Theſe ide 
What fulneſs of grace he diſplays! That tri 
Not one of the heavenly powers That hol; 


Can equal his excellent praiſe, T' effet 


L „ 
Then how ſhall poor finners declare 
His tenderneſs, mercy, and love, 


Who ſoon ſhall be brought to appear 
To triumph in heaven above ? 


When down to the regions of hell 
Poor ſinners are running apace, 
Of wonderful mercy we tell, 

Of infinite riches and grace ! x, 
Twas Jeſus triumphantly came K 
Omnipotent love to reveal; Þ 
Our pardon he dies to proclaim, 
His Spirit he gives as the ſeal. 1 


rove 


Eternally fix'd in his Iove, 
The ſinner he'll never reject; 
Nor ever his mercy remove 
From one of the happy elect. 

1 In faithfulneſs will he not keep 
26% The fouls that were given to him? 
He has not a lamb or a ſheep 
Put what he will ſurely redeem, 


But ſhall we continue in fin, IM = 
hat grace may prevail and abound ? af 
May what thou doſt kindly begin, = 
ear Saviour, in glory be crown'd! 
Theſe idols for ever remove 
hat ſtrive in my heart for a place, 
That holineſs ever may prove | 
[lt effect of diſtinguiſhing grace, 
RS N 


an los 1 


＋ in 1 
CXLIV. Unchangeable 8 
eſus is ours, 

1 22 have a true friend; 
His goodneſs endures 

The ſame to the end. 
Our comforts may vary, 

Our frames may decline ; 
We cannot miſcarry, 

Our aid is divine. 
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Can women forget 
Their ſticklings at home, 
And cruelly treat 
Ihe fruit of their womb! ? 
Yet God hath engraven 
Our names on Ris hand, 
Our building in heaven 
For ever ſhall ſtand. 
A moment he hid 
The light of his face; 
Yet firmly decreed 
Io ſave us by grace. 
And tho' he reproved us, 
And till ſhould. reprove, 
Yet ever he lov'd us, 
And ever will love. 


When men can reveal 

The height of the ſkies, 
And certainly tell 

Where earth's centre lies; 


Then Ifſrael's defection 
And treacherous ways, 
Shall cauſe their rejection 
From glory and grace. 


Tho' God may delay 
To ſhew us his light, 
And heavineſs may 
Endure for a night; 
Yet joy in the morning 
Shall ſurely abound ; 
No ſhadow of turning 
In Jefus is found. 
Then tune every ſtring 
To Jeſus's name; 
Wich angels we ſing 
The ſong of the 140d. 
Thee every believer 
Shall joyfully praiſe, 
The bountiful giver, 
Of glory and grace. 


CXEV. Gratitude. omen 


Vuar mall we render unto thee, | 1 
Thou glorious Lord of life and power? 


each us to: bow the humble knee, - 

each us with thankfulneſs t'adore; _ 

Lo praiſe thee as thy faints above, "= 

To praiſe thee for thy wondrous love. 4 
| N 2 


C 
When, like loſt ſheep, we wander'd wide, 
And left the watchful Shepherd's eye ; 
When borne along th' impetuous tide 
Of this world's fin and vanity; ;; 
Then Jeſus from the heavens came don 
. To fave us by his grace alone. 


He bore our fins upon the tree, 
To ſeek and ſave the loſt he came; 
There was he bound, to ſet us free 
From death and everlaſting ſhame : 
The captive flock from hell was freed, 
And ranſom'd when their Shepherd bled. 


Before the Father's awful throne 
Our merciful High Prieſt yet ſtands, 
And, inierceding for his own, 
The purchas'd remnant now demands; 
His people's everlaſting friend, 
Who loving—loves them to the end. 


May we, his baniſh'd ones, rejoice, 
Him for our Lord and God to own, 
To take him as our only choice, 
And cleave to him, in love, alone : 
Still growing up in holineſs, : 

Till call'd to meet in realms of peace. 


Then ſhall our grateful ſongs abound, 
And every tear be wip'd away; 
No fin, no ſorrow ſhall be found, 
No night o*ercloud that endleſs day : 
O praiſe him ! all beneath, above, 
O praiſe him! praiſe the God of love. 


= 
"So 
\ * 


„ 
CXLVI. Ifaiah xliv. 23. 


Vr heavens rejoice 

In Jeſns's grace; 
Let earth make a noiſe, 
And echo his praiſe : 
The great congregation, 

Below and above, 
Redeem'd by his paſſion, 
Shall ſing of his love. 


Ye mountains and vales, 
eed, In praiſes abound; 
bled, Ve hills and ye dales, 

Continue the ſound. 
Break forth into ſinging 
Ve trees of the wood, 
8 For jeſus is bringing 
Loſt ſinners to God. 


d. Atonement he made N 
For each of his own; bl 
Their debt he hath paid, i} 
Their work he hath done: 4} 
With glad exultation bk 
His triumph proclaim, Mt 
I? Aſcribing ſalvation Wy i 
To God and the Lamb. | | p q 
. CXLVII. Who is he that condemneth ? 5 
NG, ye ſaints, by grace defended, 3 
yr Walking in ſweet liberty, 
1 Pnce the Saviour us befriended 


By his dying on the tree! 


1 
Such as find him, find a ſweetneſs, 
Deep, myſterious, and unknown, 


As at once creates a meetneſs 
To enjoy a heavenly throne, 


* 
. 


n 
4 


Satan now may come and try us, 
Chriſt will diſappoint his aim; 
Tho? his fiery darts paſs by us, 


While in thee we find ſalvation, 


"I a, Joel Ro ent rater RS —_—_— 


There remains no condemnation 
For the ſouls thou didſt redeem. 


Tho' by man we are rejected, 


While alone by thee reſpected, 
We can wipe our weeping eyes, 
Tho' our conſciences accuſe us 
Of our ſins and follies paſt ; 
Thou wilt never, Lord, refuſe us, 
But will love us to the laſt. 
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Tho? no ſingle ſoul approves us, 
Still our hopes are none the leſs, 


Lord, accompliſh all our wiſhes, 
With full glory on us ſhine ; 
_ Kiſs our hearts with holy kifles, * 


* Cant, * fo 


We ſhall ne'er be put to ſhame. 


Let who will our fouls condemn, 


Tho? the world ſhould us deſpiſe ; 


While the loving Saviour loves us, 
Fills us with {weet joy and peace. 


Better is thy love than wine. 


CXE 
OME, 
2 Tun 
Streams 
Call { 
Teach u 
Sung 
Praiſe t} 
Moun 


Here we 
Hithe 
Truiting 
Safely 


jeſus ſou 


Wand 
He, to x 
Interp 


Oh! to 


Daily 
Let that 
Bind « 


Prone to 


Prone 
Take Ou 
Seal t. 
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CXLVIII. 4 Song. e Praiſe. 

oMR, thou font of every bleſſing, 

Tune our hearts to ſing thy grace; 
Streams of mercy never ceaſing, 

Call for ſongs of loudeſt praiſe: 
Teach us ſome melodious ſonnet, 

Sung by flaming tongues above; 
Praiſe the mount O fix us on it, 

Mount of God's unchanging love! 


Here we raiſe our Eben-Ezer, 
Hither by thine help we're come: 
Truſting, Lord, by thy good pleaſure, 
Safely to arrive at home: F 
Jeſus ſought us all when ſtrangers, 
Wandering from the fold of Gd, 
He, to reſcue us from dangers, 
Interpos'd his precious blood, 


Oh! to grace what mighty debtors 
Daily we're conſtrain'd ro be! 
Let that grace, like loving fetters, 
| Bind our wandring hearts to thee : 
Prone to wander, Lord, we feel them, 
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Prone to leave the God of love; i 
| Take our hearts: O take, and ſeal them! | 
e. Seal them from thy courts above. 5 1 

CXLIX, The Lord our Shepherd, _ PC.-xxiid i 
Tua Lord ſupplies his people's need, ig 
' Jehovah is his name: FREY, 


—wo—_ — 
aa the 


In pakures fair he makes us feed 
eſide the living ſtream. 


IL. 1 J. 
He brings our wandering ſpirits back, 
When we forſake his ways, 


And lead us, for his mercy's fake, 
In paths of truth and grace. 


— 


His preſence is our ſtay: 
A word of his ſupporting breath 
Drives all our fears away. 
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His hand, in ſight of all our foes, 

| Doth ſtill out table fpread ; 

= Our cups with bleſſings arne, | 
His oil anoints our head. 
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The ſure proviſions of our God 
Attend us all our days: 
May his dear houſe op our abode, 
And all our works his praiſe! 


. Praiſe. to the Redeemer. 


£ GIN, ye ſaints; the happy ſong, 

Let love inſpire the theme ; p 
Tis: Jeſus's- grace, = 
That calls for our "RY | 

Twas Jeſus alone did redeem. 


When juſtice fix'd the anner“ 5 fate 
In endleſs woe to dwell; 
T was Jeſus that ſtood. | 

- Reſiſting to blood, 

And ranſomd — ſinner from hell, 
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W | When walking thro? the ſhades of death, 


Lo! now 
Till W 
Unc 
To i 
Eternal | i 


And chaſ 
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Our only Advocate and Friend, 
The mighty work he wrought; 
When bowing his head, | 

Tig finiſh'd,” he ſaid; 

O ſinner, exult at the thought! 


A ſpotleſs victim to the cro!s 
Himſelf he thus reſign d: 
Then enter'd the grave, 
The wretched to ſave. iN 
The poor, and the halt, and the blind,” . © Rf 
Lo! now in bliſs our cauſe he pleads, 
Till we behold his face; 5 
Unchangeable love 1 . 
To us he will prove, 
Eternal in mercy and grace. 


Then let us lift our loudeſt praiſe 
To Sion's holy King; 
He's worthy, we own, 
Who ſits on the throne ; 
Hoſanna to Jeſus we ſing, 


CLI: Chrift our Wiſdom, Righteouſne)s, 
HSanctiſication, and Redem, tion, 


Bo RY'D in ſhadows of the night, 
We lie till Chriſt refores the light; 

Wiſdom deſcends to heal the blind. 

And chaſe the darkneſs of the mind. 


L. 6 ]. 
Our guilty ſouls are drown'd in tears, 
Till his atoning blood appears; 
Then we awake from deep diſtreſs, 


1 ; And ling, cc The Lord our Righteouſneſs,” 


Jeſus beholds where ſatan reigns, 
Binding his ſlaves in heavy chains: 
He ſets the priſoners free, and breaks 
'The iron bondage from their necks. 


Poor helpleſs worms in thee poſſeſs - 


Grace, wiſdom, power, and righteouſneſs; 


Thou art our mighty All, may we 
Give our whole ſelves, O Lord, to thee! 


if . . CLII. 5 Encouragement for the . cab. 


Y= ſouls that are weak, 
And helpleſs, and poor, 
Who know not to ſpeak, 
Much leſs to do more: 
Lo! here's a foundation 
For comfort and peace! 
In Chriſt is ſalvation, 
The kingdom is his, 


With power he rules, 

And wonders performs ; 
Gives conduct to fools, 
And courage to worms; 


? 1 1 
Beſet by ſore evils | 
Without and within, 
Buy legions of devils, 
And: mountains of fin. 


Then be not afraid, 
All power is given 
To Jetus our Head, 
In earth and in heaven: 
Thro' him we ſhall conquer 
The mightieſt foes; 
Our Captain is ſtronger 
Than all that oppoſe. 
His power from above 
He'll kindly N 3 
80 free is his love! 
So tender his heart! 
Renew'd by his Spirit, | 
And waſh'd in his blood, 
We ſweetly inherit 
The peace of our God. 
Thy grace we adore, 
Director divine; 
The kingdom, and power, 
And glory are thine: 
Preſerve: us from running 
On rocks, or on ſhelves, 
From foes ſtrong and cunning 
But moſt from ourſelves, 
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Reign o'er us as King; 
Accompliſh thy will; 
An! each of vs bring 
To Zion's bleſs'd hill: 
There falling before thee, 
And praiſing thy name, 
We'll ever adore thee, 
For ever the lame. 


CLIII. Palm e. 


Bironr J hovah's awful throne, | 
Ve nations bow, with facred joy; 
Know that the Lord is God alone, 
He can create, and he deſtroy. 


His ſovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men: 
Ana when like wandering ſheep we ſtray 

He brought us to his fold again, 


We'll croud thy gates with thankful ſongs 
Hig as the heavens our voices raiſe ; 

And earth with her ten thouſand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with ſounding praile 


Wide as the world is thy command, 
Vaſt as eternity thy love; 

Firm as a rock thy truth will Rand, - 

When rolling years ſhall ceaſe to more 


L 5 1 
en Praiſe for Jalvation 


uk Shepherd alone, 

The Lord let us bleſs, 
2 reigns on his throne, 
The Prince of our peace; 
Who evermore faves us 

By ſhedding his blood; 
All hail, holy Jeſus, 
Our Lord and our ns 


We thankfully ſin 
'Thy glory . dais, 
Thou merciful Pl wav ws 
Of pity and grace: 
Thy kindneſs for ever 
To men we will tell ; 
2085 And ſay, Our dear Saviour 


ſtray' Redeems us from hell, 
Preſerve us in love, 
ſong? While here we abide ; 
Us # 0 = remove a Wk | 
igues, y preſence, nor hide 
; praiſe Thy glorious hy „ 
Till joyful we ſee 
, The beautiful vifion - 
„ in; clce } SIS, 
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CLV. The Lord our Ri ghteoufnys, 


Jags! thy blood and righteou! meſs 1 

J My beauty are, my glorious drefs : Riss. 
Mid flaming worlds in theſe a 

With joy hall I lift up my head. 5 


When from the duſt of death I riſe 
To take my manſion in the ſkies, 


[in 
Ev'n then, ſhall this be all my plea: RK Ws 
* Jeſus hath liv'd and eh for me.” To ſe 


Bold ſhall I ftand in that great day, Yo W 
For who aught to my 1 e re ſhall lay ? ; 
While thro” hy blood abſolv'd I am, 


From ſin's tremendous curſe, and ſhame, 3 
Thus Abraham, the friend of God, Thus a | 


Thus all the armies bought with blood, Pants 
Saviour of ſinners thee proclaim, Upward 
Sinners, of whom the chief I am, To re 


'This ſpotleſs robe. the ſame appears Ceaſe, y 
When ruin'd nature finks in years; Preſs 
No age can change it glorious hue, doon the 
The robe of Chriſt is ever new. Triun 


O! let the dead now hear thy voice, 
Bid, Lord, thy baniſn'd ones rejoice ; ous? 

Their beauty this, their gloridus drels, And e. 
Jeſus, The Lord our Righteouſneſs, N 
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| CLVI. The Pilgrim's Song. 


R 158, my foul, and ſtretch thy wings, 
Thy better portion trace ; Le” 
Riſe from tranſitory things, 
Towards heaven, thy native place. 
Sun, and moon, and ftars decay, 
Time ſhall ſoon this earth remove: 
Riſe, my ſoul, and haſte away 
To ſeats prepar'd above. 


Rivers to the ocean run, 
Nor ſtay in all their eourſe : 
Fire aſcending ſeeks the ſun, 
Both ſpeed them to their ſource : 
Thus a ſoul new- born of God 
Pants to view his glorious face, 
Upward tends to his abode, 
To reſt in his embrace. 


Ceaſe, ye pilgrims, ceaſe to mourn ; 
Preſs onward to the prize; | 

Soon the Saviour will return 
Triumphant in the fries ; 

Yet a ſeaſon, and you know _ 
Happy entrance will be given, 1 

All our forrows left below, e 

And earth exchang'd for heaven. 2 


[ 148 1* 
CLVIE. The /ame. 
8 RANGERS and pilgrims here on earth, 
= Behold thy lowly followers, Lord; 


' CalFd to the work by ſecond birth, 
We yield obedience to thy word. 


Tho? Io 
Ariſe to 
They f 
Before e 


Hoſanne 
He'll gl 


Gladly the ſummonds we obey, 


/ : | He is 01 
To tread the paths of joy and peace; | 
We bleſs the Fn that makes the day, Hoſanna 
Wee bleſs the Sun of Righteouſneſs. | CLVIII 
Cheer'd by the healing beams we riſe, | PRatss 
Call'd forth by grace from graves of ſin; 1 
We ſoar aloft, and ſeek the ſkies, is natu 
And everlaſting glories win. 0 make 
What tho' with dangers all around, His trutl 


kd, combat with a thouſand foes, 4 
e ſoon ſhall reach the happy groun N 
Where peace prevails, and pleaſure flows. e ſends 


Tho' ſighs and grief our heart ſhould heat, NH. 
And tears bedew the way we tread, The 8 
Each downcaſt heart thou wilt relieve, 


And dry che tears that once we ſhed. «with 
Thy hand ſuſtains the poor with bread, His faint 
The fainting cheers with Canaan's wine; e views 


Tha meek thou wilt in judgment lead, 
he feeble bleſs with ſtrength divine. 
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Tho? lofty mountains of deſpair 
Ariſe to ſink us down to hell, 
They ſhall as lowly vales appear 
Before our great Zerubbabel. ; 
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Hoſanna to the pilgrim's Lord; 

He'll guard us to his reſt above : | 
He is our ſhield and great reward, it 
Hoſanna to the God of love! 


— . 
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CLVIIL. Praiſe for Preſervation, Pl. cxlvi. 


, Prarse ye the Lord, tis good to raiſe 
Our hearts and voices in his praiſe; 

His nature and his works unite 

To make his praiſes our delight. 


His truth for ever ſtands ſecure, 


He ſaves th' oppreſs'd, he feeds the poor; 
d He ſends the Waring conſcience peace, 
los. I And grants the priſoner ſweet releaſe. 

1 here The Lord bath eyes to give the blind; 
The Lord ſupports the Fuking mind; 
re, He helps the ſtranger in diftreſs, 
The widow and the fatherleſs. 
ad, His ſaints are lovely ia his ſight, _ 
ine; e Views his children with delight: 
ad, He ſees their hopes, knows all they fear, | 
LE » 


ves and fupports his image there, = 


1 
CLIX, The Chriſtian's Triumph, 


W no can have greater cauſe to ſing, 


Zh Who 'greater caule to bleſs, 
Than children of the e King, 
Who Jeſus Chriſt poſſeſs? 


With angelt hoſts, dear Lord, we join 
To praiſe thy love and power, 

To magnify thy grace divine, 

(hou wondrous Counſellor. 


We late were ſatan's captives led, 
Arid hell had been our end, 
Hadſt thou not for our pardon bled, 
Thou ſinner's only friend. 


For this we ne'er will hold our tongue, 
Nor let our praiſes ceaſe: 

We evermore will ſing that ſong, 

'The Lord our Righteouſneſs, 


No other Lord we know but thee, 
None elſe did us create: 
Thy glory: may we ever be, 

O holy Advocate! 


"Twas thou, and only thou, didſt take 
The Mediator's. place, 

4 When we the Father's ſtatutes brake: 
All hail, thou Prince of Peace 


O may we prove thee ſtill the ſame, 
Whene'er our need we fee: 

Thou beareſt till the Saviour's name, 
Our Saviour thou ſhalt be. 


CLX. Praiſe to Chriſt. 


E ſervants of God, 
>» Your Maſter proclaim, 
And publith abroad g 
His wonderful name: 
The name all victorious 
Of Jeſus extol; 
His kingdom is glorious, 
And rules over all. 


God ruleth on high, 
Almighty to fave, 
And ſtill he is nigh, 

His preſence we have : 
The great congregation 

His triumph will fing, 
Aſcribing ſalvation 

To Jeſus our King, 


Salvation to God 
- Who fits on his throne, 
Let all cry aloud, 

And honour the Son; 


1152 J 


Our Jeſus's praiſes 
All angels proclaim, 
Fall down on their faces, 
And worſhip the Lamb, 


Then let us adore, -. 
And give him his right, 
All glory, and power, 
And wiſdom, and might; 
All honour and blefling | 
With angels above, 
And thanks never-ceaſing 
For Jeſus's love, 


CLXI. Praiſe to the Creator aud Revo 


How can we adore, 
Or worthily praiſe, 
Thy mercy and power, 
Thou God of all grace! 
With honour and bleſſing 
Before thee we fall, 
Moſt gladly confeſſing 
'Thee Father of all. 


The heavens and earth, 
And water and air, 

To thee owe their birth, 
Subſiſt by thy care; 
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While angels are ſinging 


We mortals are bringing (1 


Inveſted with glory, ; 
While angels adore thee, 


How great was thy love! 


8 — 5 


1 


e 
— 1 4 
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JF" hy waiſes above, 


Our tribute of love. 


Thou, Saviour, art one 
With God the ſupreme, 

His eternal Son, 
Co-equal with him: 


On high doſt thou fit, + 
And bow at thy feet. 


How wondrous thy grace! 

To come from above, 
And fave a loſt race; 

And, man to deliver, 
Of woman was born, 

That every believer 
To God might return. * 


How ſoon will thy ſeat 
Of judgment appear! 
Prepare us to meet, ; 
And welcome thee there: 
Thy witneſſing Spirit PLE Fino 

In-us ſhed abroad, Fan tg ary 
And bid us inherit ©  —- 
The kingdom of Gd. 


* 
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CLXII. Heavenh Toy on Earth, 
Cons, ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known: 
Join in a ſong with ſweet accord, 
While ye ſurround the throne, 


The ſorrows of the mid 
Be baniſh'd from this place; 


Religion never was deſign'd 


To make our pleaſures leſs, 


The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below; 


And heavenly fruits, on earthly ground, 


From faith and hope will grow. 


The hill of Zion yields 
A thouſand holy ſweets, 


WM Before we reach the heavenly fields, 


Or walk the golden ſtreets. 
Then let our ſongs abound, 
And every tear be dry 


o 


We're marching thro' Immanuel's ground 


To fairer worlds on high. 
CLXIII. Nejoicing in Hope. 
CHEN of the heavenly King, 

As ye journey, ſweetly ſing: 


Sing your Saviour's worthy praiſe, 
Glorious in his works and ways. 


Ye are t1 
In the w 
They art 
oon the 


Oh, ye | 
Chriſt op 
Us to ſa 
Brother 


Shout, ; 
| Ye on J. 
There y 
There y 


Fear no 
On the | 
Jeſus C 
Bid you 


ad 


round 


[ 15s J 


Ye are travelling home to God, 
In the way the 

They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happineſs ſhall ſee. 


Oh, ye baniſh'd ſeed, be glad! 
Chriſt our Advocate is made; 
Us to ſave our fleſh aſſumes, , 
Brother to our ſouls becomes. 


athers trad ; 


* 


Shout, ye little flock, and bleſt, 


| Ye on Jeſus's throne ſhall reſt; 


There your ſeat is now prepar'd, 
There your kingdom and reward. 


On the borders of your land; 


Bid you undiſmay'd go on. 


Lord | ſubmiſſive make us go, 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only Thou our leader be, 
And we ſtill will follow thee, 


They are bo 
They are ranſom*®d from the 
Life eternal they ſhall have, 


Fear not, brethren, joyful ſtand. 


Jeſus Chriſt, your Father's Son, 


CLXIV The Privileges of the People of Ged, 


Rursszp are the {ons of God. | SET. 


grave, 


[ 1 56 1 | 


God did love them in his Son, 
Long before the world begun; 
They the ſeal of this receive 

When on Jeſus they believe. 


They are jultify'd by grace, 

They enjoy a ſolid peace; 

All their fins are waſh'd away, 
They ſhall ſtand in God's great day. 


They produce the 0 of "ens | 
In the works of righteouſneſs; 


Holy, humble, undefil' d. 


They are lights upon the earth, 
Children of an heavenly birth; 
Born of God, they hate all fin, 
God's pure ſeed remains within, 


They have fellowſhip with God, 
Thro? the Mediator's blood ; + 
One with God, with Jeſus one, 
Glory is in them begun. 


They alone are truly bleſt, 


With them number d may we be 
Here, and in eternity, 7D 


They are harmleſs, meek, and mild, 


Heirs of God, joint heirs with Chriſt: 


CLX 
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Wake e 
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CLXV. Praiſe for Redemption. . 
PLuxc'o in 2 gulph of dark deſpair _ 
We wretched ſinners lay, 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 

Or ſpark of glimmering day. 
With pitying eyes the Prince of Grace 

Beheld our helpleſs grief ; 0 
He ſaw, and, ee 7 love! 

He came to our relief, - | 
Down from the ſhining ſeats above, 

With joyful haſte he fled, 1 . 122 
Enter'd the grave in mortal fleſh, 

And dwelt among the dead. 


O! for this love let rocks and hills 
Their laſting filence break, 

And all harmonious human tongues 
Their Saviour's praiſes ſpeak, 

Angels, aſſiſt our might joys, 
Strike all your harps of gold: 

But when you raiſe your higheſt notes, 
His love can ne'er be told. er 


CLAVI. The Song of Moſes and the Lam. 
Awake, and ſing the ſong 
Of Moſes and the Lamb, 
Wake every heart and every. tongue 
To praiſe the Saviour's name. 
7 


„ 
| 
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Sing of his dying love, 
Sing of his riſing power, 28 
Sing how he intercedes above When 
For thoſe whoſe ſins he bore, RO H, 
Sing till we feel our hearts Lift up 
Aſcending with our tongues, He a! 
Sing till the love of fin departs, has 
And grace inſpires our ſongs, And « 
Sing on your heavenly way 4 
Ve ranſom'd ſinners, ſing 4 | | Lift wp. 
Sing on, rejoicing every day - His k 
In Chriſt th* eternal King. He 
Soon ſhall ye hear him ſay, | T0 
Ve bleſſed children, come; Liſt u ys 
Soon will he call you hence away, P) 
And take his pilgrims home. He fits 
5 Till 
CLXVII. Rœoice evermore. 1 Theſſ. v. 16. And b. 
DEIOICk, the Lord 15 King; 1 Lif And 
**> Your Lord and King adore : 455 
Mortals, give thanks and ſing, Rejoice 
And triumph evermore.,,, Jeſus 


Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice, again I fay rejoice. 


41 * 
jeſus the Saviour reigns, 
The God of truth and love: 
When he had purg'd our ftains, 
He took his feat above. 
Lift up your hearts, &c. 


He all our foes ſhall quell, 
And ſatan's works defiroy 
And every boſom ſwell 
With pure ſeraphic joy. 
Lift up your hearts, &c. 


His kingdom cannot fail, 
He rules o'er earth and heaven; 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jeſus given. 
Lift up your hearts, &c. 


He fits at God's right-hand 
Till all his foes 8 75 
And bow to his command, 
And fall beneath his feet. 

Lift up your hearts, &c. 


2 16, 


Rejoice in glorious hope, 
Jeſus the Judge ſhall come, 

And take his pilgrims up 
To their eternal home: 


CC, 


A loon ſhall hear th archangel's voice, 
ne trump of God ſhall ſound, rejoice, 1 2 
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Now for a tune of lofty praiſe _ 
To great Jehovah's equal Son, 

Awake, my voice, in heavenly lays, 

'Tell the loud wonders he hath done. 


Px. how he left the worlds of light, 
And the bright robes he wore above ; 
How ſwift and joyful was his flight, 
On wings of everlaſting love. 


Down to this baſe, this ſinful earth 
He came, to raiſe our natures high; 
He came t atone Almighty wrath, 
Jeſus the God was born to die. 


Deep in the ſhades of gloomy death 
'Th* Almighty captive priſoner lay; 
'Th Almighty captive left the earth, 
And roſe to everlaſting day. | 


Lift up your eyes, ye ſons. of light, 
Up to the throne of ſhining grace; 
See what immortal glones fit 

Round the ſweet beauties of his face. 


Jeſus our God exalted reigns ; 


CLXVIIL ChriſPs Sufferings and Glory: 


wy Amidſt a thouſand harps and ſongs 


His ſacred name fills all their tongues, 
And echoes thro? the heavenly plains. 


CLXIX 
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» CLXIX. The Firſt and Second Adam. 
pam, our father and our head, 2 

* Tranſgreſsd ; and juſtice doom'd us dead; 
The fiery Jaw ſpeaks all deſpair, _ 


There's no reprieve nor pardon there. 


But, O unutterable grace! 

Th' eternal Son takes Adam's place; 
Down to the world the Saviour flies, 
bufers our curſe; and groans, and dies. 


\ 


) the compaſſions of our God, 
To pay our debts with heavenly blood! 
ur utmoſt penalties he bore, 
ſuſtice itſelf could aſk no more. 


de bleſs the dear incarnate Son, 
and ſing the glories he hath won: 
Vith loudeſt notes we join to tell 
Lie wonders he perform'd ſo well. 


| triumph and reign, victorious Lord, 
by all thy flaming hoſts ador'd : 

Lake the reward of all thy pains, 

md bind the monſter fin in chains. 


CLXX. Admiration of the Lowe of Chrift. 


Tur faireſt of ten thouſand fairs, | 
Bends down his chariot from the ſkies ; 
5 | nite grace his way prepares, 
nf nite Jove adorns his eyes. SS 


n 


0 5 


Ol "tis a thought would melt a rock, 


And make a heart of iron move, | 
That thoſe ſweet lips, that heavenly look, 


Should ſeek and wiſh a mortal love! 


When, as a traitor doom'd to fire, 


I ſtood condemn'd to endleſs pains ; | 
He flew on wings of ſtrong deſire, 
Aſſum'd my guilt, and took my chains. 
Did pity ever ſtoop ſo low, 

Dreſs'd in divinity and blood? 

Was ever rebel courted ſo | 

In groans of an expiring God? 


Now may my tongue in ceaſeleſs praiſe 


IS — 
1 2 
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Make known the wonders he hath done; 
May all my heart admire his grace, 
And all my life be his alone. 

CLXXI. Revelation v. 9, &. 


Foix, ye redeemed heirs of grace, 
J In a new ſong of lofty praiſe; 


-  Jeſas is worthy to receive 


The utmoſt glories ye can give. 
Worthy, thou dear atoning Lamb, 


From every kindred, tongue, and name, 


Thou haſt redeem'd us by thy blood, 
And made us kings, and prieſts to God. 


Bleſs'd b 
Of wiſd 
Honour 
We give 
More th 
With th 
With al 
And the 


Unnum 
They h 
Not one 
But wh: 


Elders 


In work 


ok, 
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ſe 
one; 


ame, 
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In work ſo wondfous and divine; 


(0033 
Bled be thy name, for ever bleſs'd, _ 
Of wiſdom, power, and ſtrength poſſeſs d; 
Honour and might, and glory too, T 

We give thee, as thine endleſs due. 


More than ten thouſand thouſand tongues, 
With thouſand thouſands join in ſongs, 
With all their powers their God to own, 
And the dear Lamb that fills the throne. 


Unnumber'd hoſts thy r an; 5 
They hail thee as their Lord and King; 
Not one bright exown is worn above, 
But what is own'd a gift of love. 


Elders, and ſaints, and angels join 


Their glories at thy footſtool lay, 
And praiſe thee thro? an endleſs day. 


CLXXII. The Kingdom of Chriſt exalted, 
Pſalm la. © 

Gear Gov, whoſe univerſal ſway 

The known and unknown worlds obey ; 

Now give the kingdom to thy Son; 

Extend his power, exalt his throne. 


Thy ſceptre well becomes his hand; 
Ul heaven ſubmits to his command ; 
His worſhip and his fear ſhall laſt 


Till hours, and years, -and time be paſt, 
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As rain on meadows newly mown, 
So ſhall he ſend his influence down: 
His grace on fa:nting fouls diſtils, 
Like heavenly dew. on thirſty hills. 


The fainting fouls that lie beneath 
The ſhades of overſpreading death, 
Revivè at his firſt dawning light, 
Cheer'd by his beams divinely bright. 


The ſaints ſhall flouriſh all his days, 
Dreſt in the robes of joy and praiſe; 
While peace, like rivers from his throne; 
Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 


CLXXIII. The Same. Second Part, 


ESUS ſhall reign where'er the ſun 
His vaſt ſucceſſive courſe ſhall run; 
His kingdom ftretch from ſhore to ſhore, 
Till moons ſhall wax and wain no more 


To him ſhall endleſs prayer be made, 
And praiſe throng to crown his head ; 
His name like ſweet perfume ſhall rite, 
With every evening facrifice. 


People, and realms of every tongue, 

Dwell on his love with ſweeteſt ſong ; 

And infant voices ſhall proclaim 
'Their early bleflings on his name. 


Bleſſings 
The pri 
The we: 
And all 


Where! 
Death a 
In him 


More bl 


ne; 


ey 
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Blefings abound where'er he reigns, | 
The priſoner leaps to looſe his chains : 


The weary find eternal reſt, 
And all the ſons of want are bleſt. 


Where he diſplays his healing power, 
Death and the curſe are known no more; 
In him the fallen race can boaſt 3 
More bleflings gain'd than e'er were loſt, 


Let every creature riſe, and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King; 
Angels deſcend with ſongs again, 
And earth repeat the long Amen. 


CLXXIV. Chrift the Lord of All. 


Ye ſaints of God ariſe, and ſing 

The glories of our conquering 
wn obey th' eternal call, 
And join to crown him, Lord of all. 


ding of the trophies that he gains; 

By death, o'er death he ever reigns : 
He W 7 to raiſe us from our fall; 

O praiſe him crown him, Lord of all. 


Oer death triumphant, and the grave, 
Riſing, he proves his power to fave: 

is rifing power and grace extol ; 
For ever crown him, rd of all. 


King; 


„ 


Lo, now the Interceſſor ſtands, 

And ſpreads for us his bleeding hands: 
He reigns above, and ever ſhall 

Be ſung, and crown'd, the Lord of all. 


CLXXV.  Reftering and preſerving Grace. 


A WAKE, my heart, awake, my tongue, 
The Sayiour's love ſhall ſwell my ſong; 

Angels ſhall hear the notes I raiſe, 

Approve the ſong, and join the praiſe, 


To thee I cry'd when trouble roſe, 
Thy faithful arm ſubdu'd my foes ; 
Thou didſt my riſing fears controul, 


b | | And ſtrength diffuſe thro? all my foul. 


My Jeſus well maintains his ſtate, 

Frowns on the proud, and ſcorns the great, 
But from his throne deſcends to fee 

The ſons of humble poverty. 


Amidſt a thouſand ſnares I ſtand, 
Upheld and guarded by thy hand ; 
Thy words my fainting ſoul revive, 
And keep my dying faith alive. 


Grace will complete what grace begins, 
To ſave from forrows or from fins ; 
The work that Wiſdom undertakes, 
Eternal Mercy ne*er forfakes, 
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CLAXVI, Condeſcending Grace. 
* favours, Lord, ſurpriſe our ſouls ; 
Will the Eternal dwell with us ? 
What canſt thou find beneath' the poles, 
To tempt thy chariot downwards thus ? 


Still might he fill his ſtarry throne, 
Pleaſing his ear with Gabriel's ſongs : 
And will the King of Kings come down, 
And bow to hearken to our tongues! _ 


Great God! what poor returns we pay, 
For love ſo infinite as thine | 

Words are but air, and tongues but clay, 
But all thy mercies are divine. 


| CLXXVII. 4 Fountain opened for Sinners. 


Put fountain of Chriſt, 
Lord, help us to fing, 
The blood of our Prieſt, 
Our crucity'd King: 
The fountain. that cleanſes 
From fin and from filth, 
And richly diſpenſes 
Salvation and health. 


This fountain ſo dear 
He'll freely impart; 16182 
When pierc'd by the fpear, ö 


It flow'd from his heart 


86) 


With blood and with water, Thi. 

The firſt to atone, = | H 

To cleanſe us the latter; It pi 

The fountain's but one. D W 

The fountain from guilt . 

Not only makes pure. To « 

And gives, ſoon as felt, T 

8 Infallible cure; Ft | | | 

But if guilt, removed, CLXY 
Return and remain, 5 a 

Its power may be proved (Cone, 

Again and again. | Chr] 

Re Et ö Ive we 

This fountain unſeal'd Glory te 

Stands open for all | Striye w 

Who long to be heal'd, Let the 

The great and the ſmall ; Such as 

Here's rt for the weakly Dying e 

That hither are led; | | . 

Here's health for the ſickly, ding we 

And life for the dead. Now, as 

Mo bY | ne in 

This fountain tho? rich, Full of 1 

. From charge is ail clear, Chriſt is 
The poorer the wretch Thither 

The welcomer here. There h 
Come needy, and guilty, Thither 


Come loathſome, and bare; 
Tho? leprous and filthy, 
Come juſt as you are. 


[ 169 J 
This fountain in vain 
Has never been try'd, 
It purgeth all ſtain 
Whenever apply'd : 

The fountain 151 ſweetly 
With virtue divine, 
To cleanſe ſouls completely, 

Tho' leprous as mine. 


CLXXVIII. Communion of Saints. 


our, and let us ſweetly Join | 

| Chriſt to praiſe in hymns divine; 
Give we all with one accord, 
Glory to our common Lord; 
dtrive we, in affection ſtrive, 
Let the purer flame revive, 
duch as in the martyrs glow'd, 
Dying champions for their God. 


ding we then in Jeſu's name, 
Now, as yeſterday the ſame ; 
ne in every age and place, 4 
Pull of love, and truth and grace: 6 
Chriſt is now gone up on high; 
Thither may our widhes fly ! 
There he ſits enthron'd above, 
Thither follow him in love. 
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LESsSs'p be the Lord from day to day; 
How good are all his ways! 

Ye humble ſouls that love to pray, 

Come help my lips to praiſe. 


Sing the loud honours of his name, 
_ How a poor ſufferer gry'd; 
Nor was his hope expos'd to ſhame, 
Nor yet his {uit deny'd. 


O ſinners, come and taſte his love, 
Come learn his pleaſant ways, 
And let your glad expericnce prove 
The ſweetneſs of his grace 


O love the Lord, ye ſaints of his, 
His eyes regard the juſt; 
How richly bleſt their portion is 
Who make the Lord their truſt ! 


CLXXX. Happineſ5 in Chrifs. 


Pow falſe this earth in all its forms, 
How big with flattering lies! 

We ſeck to catch her airy charms, 

And ftraight the phantom dies. 


There's nothing round theſe painted Kies, 
Or round this earthly clod, 
Nothing below that's worth our joys, 

Or lovely as our God. 


7 Sen. Praiſe for Deliverance, Pſ. xxxir. 


Not 
For | 
Till we 
And 


'Tis he 
To f 
And all 
Is ba 


i all 
0 Jeſ 
Love, t 
And ne 


Sweet a 
When t 


In all n 


There's 
While ] 


The re's 
Lach ſn 


Fixes, 2 


He ſpea 
Run thr 
ow ſw 


What p 


E 


yin, . No— tis in vain to ſeek for bliſs, 
For bliſs can ne'er be found, 
Till we arrive where Jeſus is, 


And tread that happy ground. 


iy; 


'Tis heaven on earth to taſte his love, 
To feel his quickening grace! 

And all the heaven we want above 
Is bat to ſce his face. 


CLXXXI. The ſame. 


zr all the joys we mortals know, 
Jeſus, thy love exceeds the reſt; 
Love, the beſt bleſſing here below, 
And neareſt image of the bleſt, 


Sweet are my thoughts, and ſoft my cares, 
When the celeſtial flame I feel; | 
| In all my hopes, and all my fears, i 
There's ſomething kind and pleaſing fill. 9 


While J am held in his embrace, 

There's not a thought attempts to move; 
Fach ſmile he wears upon his face, 

Fixes, and fires, and charms my love. 


He ſpeaks, and ſtrait immortal Joys 

Run through my ears, and reach my heart ; 
ow ſweet is his dear pardoning voice ! 

755 Vhat peaceful joy his words impart! @ 2 


Coin 1 


If he withdraws a moment's ſpace, CLXX 
He leaves a facred pledge behind : E 
Here in my breaſt his image ſtays, 

The conſtant comfort of my mind, RIS! 
Jeſus, my God, yet rather come, | 9 
And let me ſee thy lovely face; L Arts +; 

Make thou my heart thy conſtant home, WY To.-da 

'The temple of the Prince of Peace. 15 


| CLXXXII. Praiſe for Aftiaion, from Pſ. cxii When 


Es us, I bleſs thy gentle hand: 


J How kind was thy chaſtiſing rod, Jul A 
That made me yield to thy command, 1 4 by 
That brought my wandering ſoul to God. * 1 
Fooliſh and vain, I went aſtray But ho! 
Ere I had felt thy ſcourging rod That b 
J left my guide, and loft my way, T 
But now I learn to keep thy word. What f 
'Tis was good for me to bear the yoke While 
That God my Father deign'd to give; Al 
"Twas good to bear my Father's ſtroke, O the; 
That I might learn to truſt and live. That fl 

. O may thy rod he my delight, | Win 
That flows from thy paternal care: T oh, 

1 know thy ſtatutes, Lord, are right, T 


Tho' they may ſeem to man ſevere. 


4 73 1 
CLXXXIII. The Wonders of Redemption: 
or, Mercy and Fuſtice magnified. 

| Pialm Ixxxv. 
R1SE, ye ſaints, and join to praiſe, 
** The tender love and matchleſs grace 


Of our redeeming Lord ; 
| Ariſe to bleſs the ſacred name, 


ne, To-day as yeſterday the ſame, 
In endleſs worlds ador'd, 
PC, xi When our baſe hearts, and impious hands, 


Dar'd to tranſgreſs thy great commands, 
And taught us to rebel; | 

Juſt would have been our miſery, 

God. © Hadſt thou pronounc'd the great decree, 

And fix'd us down in hell. 


But how ſtupendous was the love, 

That brought the Saviour from above, 
The finner to relieve! 

What ſweet compaſſions in his eyes, 
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* While on the bloody tree he dies, 

ve 1 And meekly ſays, Forgive! i 
oke, O the compaſſions of our God, | 
b, That flow in ſtreams of richeſt blood, || 


| To fave a murderous race! 

With melting hearts and weeping eyes, 
each us to view, in deep ſurpriſe, : 
The wonders of thy grace, Q 3 


F130 


"Tis here we fee thy grace alone, | He giv 
With vengeance taught to join in one, To ke: 
To ſave apoſtate man : | 3 
Tis here created powers ſhall fail, b phole 
Nor can a Gabriel's mind prevail, And ſtr 
This mighty love to ſcan. | * 2 


| 5 | Our fai 

Here, on the goſpel plains, behold 
The glorious Pei unfold 3 
The ſecrets of his heart: Bib | 
Here truth and mercy ſweetly join, U 1 on 
With righteouſneſs and peace combine, ; "x 
| To kiſs and never part. 35 
„ : The fir 
CLXXXIV. The Glories of Salwatic: His liv 
War heart can reach, what tongue expres > 
The wonders of redeeming grace, They £ 
The power of Chriſt to fave? 1 

He longs his mercy to diſplay; 

Nor knows his grace the leaſt delay, CLXX. 
Whene'er that grace we crave. "08 ©: 
Tho? fill'd with all unrighteouſneſs, | WD! Th: 
The boundleſs ocean of his grace 8 
Can cleanſe us from all ſin: 1 uſt 
While in his righteouſneſs we ſhine, Tho? fir 
Not the bright Majeſty divine 0 ma] 
Can find a ſpot therein, hou c. 
8 hou Ci 


Pg 


n 
He gives his ſaints confirming grace, 
8 To keep them ſteadfaſt in his ways, 
Againſt the final day; 
Upholds them in his powerful hand, 
And ſtrengthens them by faith to ſtand, 
And never fall away. | 
Our fainting ſpirits ſhall revive, 
Becauſe he lives our fouls ſhall live, 
Our ſprings from him ariſe : 
His body cannot be complete, 
Unleſs his members with him fit 
Above in paradiſe. 


The firſt- fruits he of them that ſlept, 
His living members ſhall be kept 
By his Almighty power: 
Tho? death o'er them awhile may reign, 
They from the dead ſhall riſe again, 
And reign for evermore. 


CLXXXV. Come boldly to the T hrone of Grace. 


{ORGIVE, my God, a mortal tongue, 
That dares attempt a lofty ſong, 

That dares to celebrate the pratle 

Of juſtice and eternal grace. 


ion. 


expres 
CC; 


Tho? fins unnumber'd reach the ſkies, 
To make thy dreadful anger riſe, 

hou canſt be juſt, while I believe, 
Thou canfl be juſt, and yet forgive. 


1 
| 
i" 
"1 
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! 
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ut 
—— — — r 


1 N 

J dare appear before thy throne, 
Tho' filPd with purity alone; 
While in the Saviour's work I ſhine, 
Rob'd in his righteouſneſs divine. 


I dare behold thy juſtice too, 


While the dear Lamb appears in view, 
With al! his garments dipt in blood, 
Too quell thy vengeance, Mighty God. 


J dare expect a royal crown, 

To fill a throne of great renown: 
The vaſt atonement of my Lord 
Demands this glory and reward, 


But not of debt I dare demand 
One ſingle gift from Jeſu's hand; 
All the rich bleſſings 1 receive 
Are his, and only his to give. 


CLXXXVI. Glory be 10 Ged on high, Se. 
| Gro be to God on high, | 


God, whoſe glory fills the ſky ; 
Peace on earth to man is given, 


Man, the well-belov'd of Heaven. 


Sovereign Father, heavenly King, 
Thee we now preſume to ſing; 
Glad thine attributes confeſs, 
Glorious all and numberleſs. 


Hail! 
Hail! { 
Thee y 
Lord o. 


Chriſt « 
Chriſt, 
Lamb c 


daviour 


CLXX! 


E di 
H Lo 
A ſolen 

A ſuc 
Come, 
For h 
He ſhed 

A thc 


Here's ] 
The 


But Jo! 


Jeſus 


The riſi 


The t 


Cherubi, 


And 
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ml 


Hail ! by all thy works ador'd, 

Hail ! thou everlaſting Lord ; 
Thee with thankful hearts we prove, 
Lord of power, and God of love. 


Chriſt our Lord and God we own; 
Chriſt, the Father's only Son: 
Lamb of God for ſinners ſlain, 
Saviour of rebellious man! 


CLXXXVII. Chrift*s Death and Neſunre d ion. 


E dies! the friend of Sinners dies ! 

Lo! Salem's daughters weep around ! 
A ſolemn darkneſs vails the ſkies ! 

A ſudden trembling ſhakes the ground! 
Come, ſaints, and drop a tear or two 
For him who groan'd beneath your load; 
He ſhed a thouſand drops for you, 

A thouſand drops of richer blood ! 


Here's love and grief beyond degree, 
The Lord of Glory dies for man ! 
But lol what ſudden joys. we ſee ; 
Jeſus the Dead revives again! 
The riſing God forſakes the tomb, 
The tomb in vain forbids his riſe ! 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 
And ſhout him welcome to the ſkies ! 
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Preak off your tears, ye ſaints, and tell 
How high our great Deliverer reions! 
ving how he ſpoil'd the hoſts of hell, 
And led the monſter, Death, in chains! 
Say, “ Live for ever, wondrous King, 
Born to redeem, and ſtrong to ſave !” 


Then afk the monſter, « Where's thy fling? 
And where's thy victory, boaſting grave! 


Vi 


CLXXXVIIL Adering Chriſt. 


HAT equal honours ſhall we bring 


To thee, O Lord, our God, the Lamb! 


Since all the notes that angels fing, 
Are far inferior to thy name, 


Worthy is he that once was ſlain, 
The Prince of Peace, that groan'd and di a 


Worthy to riſe, and live and reign 
At his Almighty Father's fide. 


Power and dominion are his due 

Who ſtood condemn'd at Pilate's bar; 
Wiſdom belongs to Jeſus too, 

Tho' he was charg'd with madneſs here. 


Honour immortal muſt be paid, 
Inſtead of ſcandal and of ſcorn; 
While glory ſhines around his head, 

A glorious crown without a thorn. 


bleſſings 
Who | 
Let Ang 
And e 


CLX 


1 1 


It bleſſings for ever on the Lamb, 

1s! Who bore our fins, and curſe, and pain: 
Let Angels ſound his ſacred name, 

ains! And every ere cature ſay, Amen. 

„ CLXXXIX, Pſalm cxxxvi. 

ſting! 

GY ive thanks to God mot high, 

ks 8 The univerial Lord, 


The ſoverei ign King of Kings, 
And be his grace ador' d: 
His power and grace 
Are ſtill the lame, 
And let his name 


Have endleſs praiſe. 


How mighty 1s his hand! 
What wonders hath he done! 
He form'd the earth and ſeas, 
And ſpread the heavens alone : 
Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall till endure, 


And ever ſure 


Abides thy word, 


He ſaw the nations lie 
All periſhing 1 in in, 
And pity'd the ſad ſtate 


> The ruin'd world was in; 


[189] 


Thy mercy, Lord, * 
Shall ſtill endure, Wh 
And ever ſure I 
Abides thy world. 
He ſent his only Son Th 
'To ſave us from our woe, Bac 
From ſatan, ſin, and death, E 
And every hurtful foe : \ Can 
His power and grace C 
Are ſtill the ſame, | Ret 
And let his name 9 8 . 
Have endleſs praiſe. 1 
CXC. Invitation to Sinners. Y 
'F He goſpel reports The 
£ A total reprieve 5H 
From fins of all forts, | e 
For all who believe; 2 
Their guilt and pollution And 
Doth Jeſus remove; 1 
In him 1s an ocean 7 
Cf infinite love. Ch 
Come, laden with fin, * 
Ve ſeekers of God, Tg 
And waſj: and be clean F. 


In Jeſus's blood. 


L 181 | 

The publican, harlot, | 
The drunkard, and knave, 

Whoſe fins are as ſcarlet, 
Forgiveneſs may have. 


The vileſt of men 
He kindly forgives ; 
Backſliders again 
He freely receives. 
Come then, ye deriders 
Of God and his word; 
Return, ye backſliders, 
Return to the Lord. 


If Jeſus be thine, 
And thou art but his, 
The practice of fin _ 
Yow'll ſurely diſmiſs. 
Be willing to venture 
Your ſouls in his hand, 
And ſoon ſhall you enter 
The heavenly land, 


CXCI. Zechariah - vi. 10. 


Y priſoners of hope 
C''erwhelmed with grief, 

To Jeſus look up _- 
For certain relie; 


ah 


—— 


- 
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Declare the condition 


And ſtate you are in, | v 
And Chriſt, the Phyſician, Wh 
Will fave you from ſin. L 
Should juſtice appear Ye 1 

A terrible foe, 2 
Vet be of good cheer, Be | 
And ſoon ſhall you know, | Y 
That ſinners confefling 
Their tranigreſſions paſt, 1 7 


A plentiful bleſſing 
Oft pardon ſhall taſte. 


Law, conſcience, and fin 
Accuſe us in vain, 
If we are found in 
The Lamb that was ſlain: 
'There's no condemnation 
In Jeſus the Lord, 
But ſtrong conſolation 
His grace doth afford. 


Then dry up your tears, 
Ye children of grief, 

For Jeſus appears 

To give you relief; 
If you are returning 

To Jeſus your friend, 
Your ſighing and mourning 
In ſinging thall end. 


[: 83 1 
None will I caſt out | 
Who come, faith the Lord, 
Why then do you doubt ? 
Lay hold of his word. 

Ye mourners of Sion, 

Be bold to believe, 

Be bold to rely on 

Your Saviour, and live. 


Cx. A Dialogue. 


9. TI us, O women, we would know, 
Whither ſo faſt ye move? 

A. Ve, call'd to leawe the wworld below, 
Are ſeetiug one above. 


9, Whence come ye, ſay, and what the place 
That ye are travelling from ? 
A. From tribulation, ave. through graces 
Are now returning home. | 


Els not your native country here? 
Like you not this abode? 

A. We eek a better country Far, 

A city built by Cod. 


9, Thither we travel, nor intend 

Short of that bliſs to reſt ; 

A. Nor ave till in the ſinner's friend, | | 7] 
Our weary fouls are bleſt. K 2 ' FIG 


| 1.20 3 -- 
Friends of the bridegroom wwe Hall reign ; 


Saviour, ave aſe no more 
Hail, Lamb of God ! for ſinners ſlain, 


hom heaven and earth adore. 


CXCIIL. | The Same. Rev. vii. 1217. 


=, PF XALTED high, at God's right hand, 
Nearer the throne than Cherubs ſtand 

With glory crown'd, in white array, 

My wond'ring ſoul ſays, Who are they? 


A. Theſe are the ſaints, below'd of God, 
Waſh'd are their robes in Feſus' blood 3 
More ſpotleſs than the pureſt white, 
ey ſhine in uncreated light. 


©. Brighter than Angels, lo, they ſhine, 
Their glories great, and all divine; 

Tell me their origin, and ſay 

Their order what, and whence came the)! 


A. Thro' tribulation great they came, 
Tiley bore the croſs, and ſcorn d the ſhame 5 
Within the living temple bleſt, 

In God they dwell, and on him reſt. 


2. And docs the croſs thus prove their gal 

And ſhall they thus for ever reign, 

Seated on ſapphire thrones, to praiſe 
The wonders of redeeming grace ? 


A, Hung 
Nor bur; 
7 0 wells 


By God, 
9, Unly 


The ſecr 
Fell me. 
And whe 


A, Feſus 
lo Him 40 
Dominion 


Amen L 4 h ( 


4 1a acre. 


bey gie 
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„ 
A. Hunger they ne er ſhall feel again, 
Nor burning thirſt ſhall they ſuſtain; 
To wells of living waters led, 
By God, the Lamb, for ever fed. 


9, Unknown to mortal ears, they ſing 
The ſecret glories of their King : 


_ elne the ſubject of their lays, 

ab And whence their loud exalted praiſe? 
y ? A, Feſus the Sawipur is their theme: 
They ſing the wonders of his nam? 5 

To him aſcribing power and grace, 


Dominion and eternal praiſe, 


Amen, they ery to him alone 

Wig dares to fill his Father?s throne 3 
They give him glory, and again 

Rebeat his praiſe, and ſay, Amen. 


XCIV. Brotherly Love. Pſalm exxxiii. 


o! what an entertaining fight 
Are brethren that agree! 
rethren, whoſe cheerful hearts unite 
In love and amity ! 
22 iff A 
heir ge if like the oil, divinely ſweet, 
On Aaron's reverend head; 
he trinkling drops perfum'd his feet, 
And o'er his garments ſpread. 


ſe 
. 


* 3 
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So ſtreams of love, from Chriſt the ſpring, 
Deſcend on every foul, | 

While heavenly peace on balmy wing 
Shades and bedews the whole. 


Tis pleaſant as the morning dews 
That fall on Sion's hill, i 
Where God his mildeſt glory ſhews, 
And makes his grace diſtil. 


CXCV. The Offices of Cbriſt. 
s a Shepherd loves to keep, 
Watch, and lead, and feed his ſheep; 
So the gracious Son of God | 
Saves the purchaſe of his blood. 


As a Father's manly care 

Proves his heart to be ſincere, 
So the Lord his love diſplays, 
Mix'd with majeily and grace. 


As a Mzsther loves to reſt 
Tender babes upon her breaſt, 
So the babes of grace ſhall find 
Jeſus Chriſt divinely kind. 


As a Huſband loves his bride 


— Like himſelf, and none beſide; 


Did not Chriſt this love excel, 
When he ſav'd his bride from hell? 


As a Fr 
In his h 
80 in Je 
dweet d 
As a By 
Than a 
Manifeſt 
Freely 
As a Pr 
Gives t! 
99 does 
Thoſe t 
As a Py 
Incenſe. 
So the d 
Bore the 


As a K; 
Bends h 
So does 
Gains h 


cx 


ing, 
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As a Friend that's truly kind, 
In his heart ſweet love we find; 
80 in Jeſus Chriſt we prove 
Sweet diſplays of changeleſs love 


As a Brother, dearer ſtil! 
Than a friend, fo Jeſus will 
Manifeſt a brother's care, 
Freely make us his joint-heir. 


As a Prophet, good and wile, 
Gives the meek his beſt advice, 
So does Chriſt delight to guide 
Thofe that men for fools deride. 


As a Prieft devotes to God 

Incenſe. and atoning blood; 

So the dear redeeming Lamb 

Bore the croſs, and ſcorn'd the ſhame. 


As a King with loving ſway 
Bends his people to obey; 

So does Chrift the rebel win, 
Gains his heart, and ſlays his fin, 


CXCVI. Chrift*s Beauties deſcribed, 


Cant. V. 9 10. 20 
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HE wondering world enquires to know 
„Why we ſhould love our Jeſus fo: 14 
„What are his charms,” ſay they, © above 

All other charms of mortal love?“ 


LY 


E 
White is his Soul, from blemiſh free; 
Red with the blood he ſhed for me; 
The faireſt of ten thouſand fairs; | 

A ſun among ten thouſand ſtars. 


His Head the fineſt gold excels ; 
There wiſdom in perfection dwells, 
And glory like a crown adorns 
Thoſe temples once beſet with thorns. 


His Hands are fairer to behold 
Than rubies ſet in rings of gold; 
Thoſe heavenly Hands that on the tree 
Were nail'd and torn, and bled for me. 


Tho' once he bow'd his feeble Knees, 
Laden with ſins and agonies, 
Now, on the throne of his command, 


His Legs like marhle pillars ſtand. 


His Eyes are majeſty and love, 
The eagle temper'd with the dove: 
No more ſhall trickling ſorrows roll 
Thro' thoſe dear window of his ſoul. 


All over glorious is my Lord, 


jd bl Muſt be belov'd, and yet ador'd ; | 


His worth if all the nations knew, 


r r c=__=_._m—=i 1 


Sure the whole world would love him too. 
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CXCVIL. The Same, imitated from Rev. . 
Ap the ſeven lamps behold 

The glorious Son of Man and God, 
Array'd in royal robes of gold, oy 
Dy'd in his own atoning blood. 


Down tv his Feet his garments flow, 
Clad with ſalvation all around; 

Such majeſty, and beauty too, | 
In Chriſt, my King and Prieſt, abound. - 


His Girdle, form'd of pureſt gold, | if 
- Near to his tender boſom twin'd ; r 
His truth and faithfulneſs unfold, mY 
With love and ſweet compaſſion join'd, 
His Godlike. Eyes are all divine, | | 
And beam the Auges of his heart: '' 
As flames of fire, how bright they ſhine, in 
And bid the ſhades. of death depart! _ 10 
His Head, more white than virgin ſnow, i 
Fair emblem of his Heart appears ; . 
As 'ome bright ſun, while here below, 1 I! 
lining among ten thouſand ſtars. is 
Ten thouſand ſtars he calls his own, " 
And holds them forth in his right hand; 1 
Created by his power alone 4 'R 
1 too. They riſe and ſhine at his command. [| 1 
4 
4 
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ith The noon-day Sun, divinely bright, Chriſt is 
4 Shining with all its largeſt powers, Our! 
Li Shines as a taper's dying light, Sav'd b 
Compar'd to this dear Sun of ours. His 
1 ompar O this de | £ 
Not many waters can compoſe Chriſt ! 
_ Sounds ſo delightful as his Voice; And 
| From his dear lips ſach muſic flows, He is tl 
1 As bids the ſons of grief rejoice. The 
His Feet the fineſt braſs excel, Chrin 
Burn'd in a furnace, while he bore BY 


Griefs deeper than the deepeſt hell 8 


That never mortal felt before. : "=o" 
Forth from his Mouth the two-edg'd ſword 1 
From conquering, and to conquer goes; Chriſt i 
He rules his people by his word, Our 
But pours his vengeance on his foes, Tie 2 
8 1 RE e 
CXCVIII. Jeſas Chrift All in All. 
OURIST is the true ſubſtantial good, 
The ſpring of heavenly grace; 
The hungry finner's daily teod, 
The Lord our Righteouſneſs. C5 
_ Chriſt, by the eye of faith we view, R 210: 
The true believer's joy; An 
He can the power of hell ſubdue; News f 


And all our wants fupply.  '- Jeſus 
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Chriſt is the ſure foundation-ſtone, 

Our Prophet, Prieſt, and King ; 

Sav'd by his ſovereign grace alone, 
His grace alone we ling. 


Chriſt is the ſinner's only Way, 
And he the Truth, the Life ; 
He is the Sun that makes the day, 
The Peace that ends our ſtrife. 


Chriſt is our Advocate and Guide, 
Our Brother and our Friend; 
The Bridegroom of his choſen bride, 

Who loves her to ihe end. 


Chriſt is the everlaſting Lord, 
Our firength whene'er we call, 
The ſum and ſubſtance of the word, 
The ſinner's All in All. 


FESTIVAL HYMNS. 
CXCIX, Cbrif's Nativity. 


Rxloicz, ye. ſons of men, rejoice, 
And ſend your fears away; 
News from the regions of the ſkies, 
Jeſus is born to-day! + 
| ob Ati 


1 
* : 
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Jeſus, the God whom Angels fear, 
Comes down to. dwell on earth; 
To- day he makes his entrance here 
By a myſterious birth. 


No gold nor purple ſwaddling bands, 
Nor robes of bright array; 
A manger for his cradle ſtands, 

His ſofteſt bed is hay. 


Go, ſhepherds, where the infant lies, 
And lee his humble throne ; 
With tears of joy in all your eyes, 

Go, ſhepherds, < kiſs the Son.“ 


Glory to God that reigns above, 

Leet peace ſurround the earth; 

Mortals ſhall know their Maker's love 
At their Redeemer's birth. 


CC. The Same. 


NGELS deſcend to tell the birth; 
And ſing Immanuel's praiſe ; 
Good tidings they bring, 
% Great An eee our King,“ 
Revealing a meſſage of grace. 


Glory to God on high,“ they ſing, 
Who reigns enthron'd above; 
Lo li peace upon eartn 
At Jeſus's bir tn, 
Who ſaves us by infinite love. 


„ 
Hail, everlaſting Father, hail! 


Hail, great incarnate Son! 
The Almighty Lord, 
His name be ador'd, 

An infant in time is become. 


Welcome, thou holy Prince of Peace, 
Born that we ne'er might die; 
The Counſellor's fame, 

Of Wonderful name, 
We ſing in a rapture of joy. 


Loud hallelujahs reach the ſky 
At our Immanuel's birth; 

The Antient of Days 

His mercy diſplays, 
While born of a Virgin on earth. 


CCI. The Same. 


akk! the Herald Angels ſing, 
Glory to the new-bora King! 
Peace on earth and mercy mild, 
Cod and finners reconcil'd. 


Joyful, all ye nations, riſe, 

Join the triumph of the tkies z 
With the heavenly hoſt proclaim, 
* Chriſt is born in Bethlehem?“ 


8 
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Chriſt, by higheſt heaven ador'd, 
Chriſt, the everlaſting Lord; 
Late in time behold him come, 
Offspring of a Virgin's womb. 
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Mild, he lays his glory by, 

Born, that man no more may die; 
Born to raiſe the ſons of earth, 
Born to give them ſecond birth. 
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Come, Deſire of Nations, come, 
Fix in us thy humble home; 
Riſe, the woman's conquering ſeed, 
Bruiſe in us the ſerpent's head. 


Adam's likeneſs now efface, 
Stamp thine image in its place ; 
Second Adam from above, 
Reinſtate us in thy love, 


CCII. The Same. 


ouE, thou long- expected Jeſus, 
Born to ſet thy people free; 
From our fears and ſins releaſe us, 
Let us find our reſt in thee: 
Iſrael's ſtrength and conſolation, 
Hope of all the earth thou art; 
Dear deſire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 


. (495-1: 
Born thy people to deliver, 
Born a Child, and yet a King; 
Born to reign in us for ever, 
Now thy gracious kingdom bring : 
By thine own eternal Spirit, 
Rule in all our hearts alone ; 
By thine all-ſufficient merit, 
Raiſe us to thy glorious throne, 


_ CCUI. For the Crucifixion. 


EARTs of ſtone, relent, relent, 
By the croſs of Chriſt ſubdu'd ; 
dee his body mangled, rent, 
Cover'd with a gore of blood! 
dinful ſoul, what haſt thou don: ? 
Murder'd God's eternal Son“ 


Yes, our fins have done the deed, 
Drove the nails that fix'd him there; 
Crown'd with thorns his ſacred head, 
Pierc'd him with a ſoldier's ſpear. 
Made his ſoul a ſacrifice : a 
For a ſinful world he dies. 


Shall we put our Lord to pain? 

Still to death purſue our God ? 
Open tear his wounds again, 
. Trample on his precious blood? 
Jeſus, let thy murderers live, 
V hiſper peace, and ſay, Forgive. 


. ——_z_ 
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CCI V. EI. finiſhe jon ix. zo. 


has * i Is finiſh'd,” the Redeemer fail, 
And meekly bow'd his dying head, 
Releas'd from all his pain; > 
Come, finners, and obſerve the word, 
Behold the conqueſts of. our Lord, 
Complete ſor helpleſs man. 


Finiſh'd the righteouſneſs of grace, 
Finiſh'd for ſinners pardoning peace; 
Their mighty debt is paid: 
Aceuſing law cancelb'd by blood, 
And wrath of our offended God 
In ſweet oblivion laid. 


Who now ſhall urge a ſecond claim? 
The law no longer can condemn, 
Faith a releaſe can ſnew: 
_ Juſtice itſelf a friend appears; 
'The priſon-houſe a whiſper hears, 
« Looſe him, and let him go.” 


O unbelief! injurious bar ! 
Source of tormenting fruitleſs fear, 
Why doſt thou yet reply? | 
Where'er thy loud objections fall, 
66 Tis finiſh'd,”” ſtill may anſwer all, 
And filence every cry, | 


An all- ſu 
Lo! thir 
To thy d 


Aſſumes 
And well 


% a 1 
CCY. Chriſt our all-ſafficient Sacrifice, my 
Pſalm xl. 5— 10. _— 
Tur wonders, Lord, thy love hath wrought, i 
Exceed all praiſe, ſurmount all thought; 
Should we attempt the long detail, 1 
Our ſpeech would faint, our numbers fail. tf 
No blood of beaſts on altars fpilt, NH 
Can cleanſe the ſouls of men from guilt ; | 
but thou haſt ſet before our eyes 0 
An all-ſufficient facrifice, 1 
Lo! thine eternal Son appears, 1 
To thy deſigns he bows his ears; 1 
Aſſumes a body well prepar'd, 4 
And well performs a work ſo hard. i 
* Behold, I come,” the Saviour cries, 1 
Love is the language of his eyes; "bf 
*I come to bear fins heavy load "i 
And do thy righteous will, O God. 1 
PI agel thy holy law, | nl. 

c 9 : 1 
| And rebels to obedience draw: 118 
( * - | ö 
When on my croſs Im lifted high, i 
Ill win their hearts, and bring them nigh. © Il 
Thy law is written in my heart, 1 
| [ I finiſh well the Saviour's part; N 
bid wondering worlds adore my grace, bl 
And fave them by my righteouſneſs.” 1 
1 
| 1:18 
: . 
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CCI.  Ifarah lxiii. 
rt where the mighty Saviour comes 
From Edom's hoſtile plains ! | 


A crimſon veſture he aſſumes, 
And blood his raiment ſtains. 


From Bozrah, glorious he appears; 
His robes with victory ſhine ; 
Complete ſalvation, lo! he wears, 
With majeſty divine. 


Why thus array'd, Almighty God, 
In veſts of purple glow, 8 5 
With garments ting'd in ſtreams of blood 
That from the wine-preſs flow ? 


The wine-preſs I myſelf have trod, 
« And with me there was none;“ 


« Complete in me alone,” 


Whence flow theſe favours, ſo divine, 
__ To fave the rebel race? 

Why, for a heart fo vile as mine, 
Such rich diſplays of grace ? 


When not one glorious mind above 
Had half the power we crave, 
Had half the grace, or half the love, 
A ſinking world to fave; . 


« Your ſtrength and your ſalvation ſtood 


by his t 


= DE OX 
When not an Ange:'s ſtrength could bear 
The vengeance of a God, 
Then did the Son of man appear 
In garments roll'd in blood. 
CCVII. Ifaiah li, 
Ho hath our report believed 
Of our God ſo deeply grieved, 
Grieved for the ſinful race? 
Lo! his arm of ſtrength revealed, 


While the covenant unſealed, 
Manifeſts Almighty grace. 


As a tender plant while growing, 

Full of richeſt ſap o'erflowing, - 
Springing in a thirſty ground; 

So the Lord by man deſpiſed, 

by his true diſciples prized, 


By the nations long expected, 

dee him come, by man rejected, 
Deeply taught to ſuffer grief; 

All our ſins were laid upon him, 

While we hid our ſaces from him, 
While he died for our relief. 


No deceit his lips had ſpoken, 
i Blameleſs, he no law had broken, 
Stricken, ſmitten for our guilt: 


Stands with grace and beauty crown'd. 


oo 
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ev. Ifaiah lxiii. 


rt where the mighty Saviour comes 
From Edom's hoſtile plains ! 


As crimſon veſture he aſſumes, 


: And blood his raiment ſtains. 


From Bozrah, glorious he appears; 

His robes with victory ſhine ; 

Complete ſalvation, lo! he wears, 
With majeſty divine. 


Why thus array'd, Almighty God, 
In veſts of purple glow, _ | 


With garments ting'd in fireams of blood 
That from the wine-preſs flow ? 


The wine-preſs I myſelf have trod, 


« And with me there was none; 


« Your ſtrength and your ſalvation food 


« Complete in me alone,” 


Whence flow theſe favours, ſo divine, 

Joo ſave the rebel race! 

Why, for a heart fo vile as mane, 
Such rich diſplays of grace? 


When not one glorious mind above 

Had half the power we crave, 
Had half the grace, or half the love, 
A ſinking world to ſave; 
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When not an Ange:'s ſtrength could bear 
The vengeance of a God, | 
Then did the Son of man appear 
In garments roiPd in blood. 


ccvil. Ifaiah liii. 


ho hath our report believed 
Of our God ſo deeply grieved, 
Grieved for the ſinful race? 
Lo! his arm of ſtrength revealed, 
While the covenant unſealed, 
Mamifeſts Almighty grace. 


As a tender plant while growing, 
Full of richeſt ſap o'erflowing, 
iet in a thirſty ground 3 


, So the Lord by man deſpiſed, 
DS by his true diſciples prized, 
00d Stands with grace and beauty crown'd. 
By the nations long expected, 
ie, dee him come, by man rejected, 
Deeply taught to ſuffer grief; 
ll our fins were laid upon him, 
While we hid our faces from him, 
| While he died for our relief. 


No deceit his lips had ſpoken, 
6, Blame leſs, he no law had broken, 
õtricken, ſmitten for our guilt: 
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Yet it pleas'd the Lord to cliuſe him, 
With Almighty wrath to bruiſe him; 
When his blood for man was ſpilt. 
N. B. See Hymns for the COMMUNION: 


HE Sun of Righteouſneſs appears, 
I To ſet in blood no more; 

| Adore the ſcatterer of your fears, 
Your riſing God adore. 


The faints, when he reſign'd his breath, 

 Unclos'd their ſleeping eyes: 

He hreaks again the bands of death, 
Again the dead ariſe, 


Alone the dreadful race he ran, 
Alone the wine- preſs trod; 
He died and ſuffer'd as a man, 
His riſes as a God. 


In vain the ſtone, the watch, the ſeal, 
Forbid an early riſe 

To him who burſts the gates of hell, 
And opens paradiſe. 


CCIX. The Same. 


HR1ST, the Lord, is ris'n to-day, 
64 Sons of men and angels ſay, 
Riſe your joys and triumphs high, 
Sing, ye heavens, and earth reply.“ 


OE 


-CCV HE; © The Reſurrection of Chrift. 


Love's r 
Fought 
Lo! the 
Lo! he 


Vain the 
Chriſt h: 
Death && 
Chriſt h: 


Lives ag 
Where, 

Once he 
Where's 


Soar we 
Follow 
Made li! 
Ours the 


What th 
Partners 
Second ! 
N Our h 


Hai the 
"raiſe to 
Theę We 


Hail! tl 


a 
Love's redeeming work is done, 
Fought the fight, the battle won! 
Lo! the ſun's eclipſe is o'er; 

Lo! he ſets in blood no more. 


Vain the ſtone, the watch, the feal, 
Chriſt hath burſt the gates of hell; 
Death ſhall ne'er forbid his riſe, 
Chriſt hath open'd paradiſe. 


Lives again our glorious King: 
Where, O Death, is now thy ſting ? 

Once he died our ſouls to fave; g 
Where's thy victory, boafting grave? 


Soar we now where Chriſt has led, 
Following our exhaled head. 
Made like him, like him we riſe, _ 
Ours the croſs, the grave, the ſkies 


What tho' once we . 
artners of our parents' fall; 

Second life we ſhall receive, 

In our heavenly Adam live. 


Hail the Lord of earth and heaven ! 

Praiſe to thee by both be given! 
hee we greet triumphant now, 

Hail! the Reſurrection—thoa! 


E 
| CCX, The Same. 
sus, Who dy'd a world to fave, 

) Revives and riſes from the grave 
Buy his Almighty power; 
From fin, and death, and hell ſet free, 
He caprive leads captivity, 

And lives, to die no more. 


The Lord, who ſpoke the world from nougl! 
Hath for poor ſinners dearly bought 

Salvation by his blood: 

Lo! how he burſts the bonds of death, 
And re- aſſumes his vital breath, 

Too make our title good! 


O may we all from ſin awake, 

In paradiſe our places take, 
Near our exalted head! 

May all our ſouls to heaven aſpire, 

In thought, and will, and ſtrong deſire, 
To ſeniual pleaſures dead! 


Children of God, look up and ſee 

Your Saviour cloth'd in majeſty, 
Triumphant o'er the tomb : 

Give o'er your griefs, caſt off your fears, 

In heaven your manſion he prepares, 

And ſoon will take you home. 


His Ch 
He loo 

Or 
He taſk 


With ſo1 
His victe 
ding ho; 
And van 
Now in 

He gain 
mmorta 


Who de: 
daints, f. 
And ſpre 
ft ever 
And eve! 
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His Church is ſtill his joy and crown, 

He looks with love and pity down 
On her he did redeem: 

He taſtes her joys, he feels her woes, 

b, And prays that ſhe may ſpoil her toes, 

| And ever reign with him, 


CCXI. The Same, 


Axazrs attend, and join the ſong, 
To whom immortal notes beloag, 

Your golden harps and voices join 

To praiſe Immanuel's love divine. 


Lo! he, who on the croſs was ſlain, 
High thron'd in glory lives again 
Clad with eternal Victory, 

He captive lea is captivity. 


With ſongs of joy addreſs his name, 
Nis victories and his love proclaim; 
Te, sing how he conquer'd as he fell, 
And vanquiſh'd all the powers of hell. 
Now in his conqueits we partake, 
He pain'd thoſe triumphs for our ſake z 
Immortal glories to the Lamb, 
fears, 


5 


daints, ſhout with joy your riſen God, 


Let every heart the Saviour bleſs, 
And every tongue his name confeſs, 
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Who death by his own death o'ercame. 


And ſpread bis boundleſs love abroad 5. 
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CCXII. The Aſcenſſon of Chriſt, 
1 is now gone up on high 

To fill a heavenly throne; 
He captive leads captivity, 
And tramples ſatan down. 
Teſus the mighty conqueror ſtands, - 


_ To give the rebel race 
Gifts, from his heavenly Father's hands, Rece 
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Fi : Of richeſt love and grace. Who is 
1 Come, Holy Spirit, from on high, The 
_ Gift of the Saviour, come, The wi 
. Our natures change and purify, | And 
1 . And make our hearts thine home. 1 
„ Come, like a mighty ruſhing wind, And 
1 Deſcend, and fill the place Litt up 
Let every ſoul to God be join'd, Ye e 


And feel an heavenly peace. 


7 — 2 

Sit on our heads like cloven tongues, _ 5 

That we may pray and praiſe The K 

And lengthen out our 1 55 ſongs, Go J 
To everlaſting days. — 

0 


COXIII. The ſame. 
Our Lord is riſen from the dead, (33a! 

Our Jeſus is gone up on high; 
The powers of hell are captive led, 


Dragg'd to the portals of the ky. 
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There is triumphal chariot waits, 
And Angels chant the ſolemn lay; 

Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates, 
Ye everlaſting doors, give way. 


Looſe all your maſſy bars of light, 

And wide unfold th' etherial ſcene z 

He claims thoſe manſions as his right, 
ids; Receive the King of Glory in. 


Who is the King of Glory, who? 
The Lord, that all his toes o'ercame ; 
The world, ſin, death, and hell o'erthrew, 
And je;us is the conqueror's name. 


Lo! his triumphal chariot waits, 
And Angels chant the ſolemn lay ; 
Litt up your heads, ye heavenly gates, 
Ye everlaſting doors, give way: 


Who is the King of Glory, who? 
The Lord of glorious power poſſeſt: 
The King of ſaints and Angels too, 
God over all, for ever bleſt ! 


CCXIV. For Whit-Sunday. 


RANTED 15 the Saviour's prayer. 
Now deſcends the Comforter ; 
Open wide your hearts, to prove 


y. All the powers of life and love. 
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Come, divine and peaceful Gueſt, | 


En ter eyery Wailing bręaſt; 
Holy Shot, our hearts inſpire, 
Kindle there the goſpcl fire. 


Prince of Peace, and Lord of Life, 


Give us agonizing ftrite ; 

Liſe divine in us renew, 

J tiou the gift, and giver too. 

Come and wake theſe hearts of earth, 
Wal us into icconc. birth 3 
Quickening power may we receive; 


Breathe , and our dry bones ſhall live. 


Bid our ſin and ſorrow ceaſe, 


Fill us with thine heaveniy peace; 
Toy divine we then ſhall prove, 


Light of truth, and fire of love. 
CRV. The Same. 


sus, we hang upon thy word, 
Our longing fouls have heard from thee; 
Be mindful of thy promiſe, Lord, 
Thy promiſe made ſa rich and free, 
To ſuch as Sion's paths purſue, 
And would believe that God is true. 


Thou fa eſt, “ I will the Father pray, 
« And he the Comforter hail give, 

« Shall give him in your hearts to ſtay, 

*« And never more his temples leave; 


vt Myſ 
re And 


Come 
And 
Be it a. 
Acce 
Thy fo 
And ſe 


He vii 
And 
But ſoo 
But ſ 
Repeat 
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" Myſelf will to my orphans come, i 
„And make you inline eternal lionie.“ ji 


Come then, dear Lord, chyſelf reveal, 
And let thy promiſe now take place 

Be it according to thy will, 
According to thy word of grace; 

Thy ſorrowful diſcigles cheer, 

And ſend us down the Comforter, 


He viſits oft the troubled brea't, 
And oft relieves our {4d complaint; 

But ſoon we loſe the tranſient gueſt, 
But ſoon we droop ag iin, and faint. 

Repeat the melancholy moan 

„Our joy is fled, our comfort gone!“ 

Haſten him, Lord, into each heart, 
Our ſure inſeparable guide; | 

O might we meet, and never part! 

O might he in our hearts abide! 
And keep his houſe of pra fe and prayer, 
And reſt and reign for ever there! 

HYMxS TO IHE TRINITY. 
| CCXVI. 

Birrer be the Father for his love, 
To whoſe celeſtial ſource we owe 
wers of endleſs joys above; 

And rills of comfort here below: 
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Glory to thee, great Son of God, | 
From whoſe d-ar wounded body rol: 
A precious ſtream of vital blood, 
Pardon and life for dying ſouls. 
We give the ſacred Spirit praiſe, 
Who in our hearts of ſin and woe 
Makes living ſprings of grace ariſe, 
And into boundleſs glory flow. 


Thus God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Spirit we adore, 
'That ſea of life and love unknown, 

Without a bottom or a ſhore. * 


CCXVII. The Same. 

C ome, thou Almighty King, 
_— Help us thy name to ſing; 
| Help us to praile ; 
Father all-glorious, 
O'er all victorious, 
Come and reign over us, 
Ancient of Days! 


Jeſus, our Lord, ariſe, 
Scatter our enemies, 

And make them fall; 

Let thine Almighty aid 
Our ſure defence be made, 
Our ſouls on thee be ſtay'd ; 
Lord, hear our call. 
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Come, Holy Comforter, 
Thy facred witneſs bear 

In this glad hour: 
Thou who. Almighty art, 
Rule thou in every heart, 
And never more depart, 

Spirit of Power! 


To the great One i in Three 
Eternal praiſes be 
Hence, evermore: 
His ſovereign Majeſty 
May we in glory ſee, 
And to eternity 
Love and adore. 


CEXVIIL. The Same. 
a1t., Father! whoſe commanding call 
Unnumber'd worlds attend, 


Jehovah, comprehen.ling all, 
Whom none Can comprebend. 


4a 


Lefted by thy grace alone, 
ur names are wrote in heaven 
And for our fins thy dear-lov'd Son 
A ſacrifice haſt given. 


Hail, God the Son! with glory crown'd 
Ere time began to be; 
I, nk. and ſaints thy throne fittviicd; 
reation bows to thee. T3 


— — 
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Thou didſt our mortal fleſh aſſunie, 
And, full of truth and grace, 


By thine imputed work, become 
The Lord our Righteonſneſs. 


Hail, Holy Ghoſt! Jehovah, Lord, 
All glory be to thee! 


Sprung from the Father and the Word, 
From all eternity. 


Sole Author of our ſecond birth, 
Faithful thou wilt be found ; 

'Thy work of grace, begun on earth, 

Shall be in glory crown'd. 


Hail, great eternal Lord of Hoſts ! 
To mortal powers unknown: 
Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt! 


Myſterious Three in One. 
CCXIX. The Same. 

WW give immortal praiſe 
1000 God the Father's love, 
For all our comforts here. 

And better liopes above: 


He ſent his own eternal Son 
To die for fins that man had done. 


To God the Son belongs . 
Immortal glory 80, 


e 
Who bought us with his blood 
From everlaſting woe: 


And now he lives, and now he reigns, 
And reaps the fruit of all his pains. 


To God the Spirit's name 
Immortal worſhip give; 

Whoſe new-creating power 
Makes the dead ſinner live: 
His work completes the great deſign, 
And fills the ſoul with grace divine. 


d, 


Almighty God! to thee 
Be endleſs honours done; 
The undivided Three, 
The great myſterious One! 
Where reaſon fails with all her powers, 
tt. There faith prevails, and love adores. 


f 


FUNERAL HYMNS. 


Xxx. At the death of a Believer. 


War do we mourn departed friends, 
Or ſhake atdeath's alarms ? 

"Tis but the voice that Jeſus ſends 
To call them to his arms. 


Are we not tending upward too, 
As faſt as time can move? 

Why ſhould we. with the hours more ſlew, 
That keep us from our Love? 
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5 Why mould we tremble to convey 


Ihheir bodies to the tomb? _ 
There the dear fleſh of Jeſus lay, 
And left a ſweet perfume. 
The graves of all his faints he bleſt, 
And ſoften'd every bed: : 
Where ſhould the dying members reſt, 
But with the dying head? 
Thence he aroſe, aſcending high, 
And ſhew*'d our feet the way: 


Up to the Lord our fleſh Mall fly, 


At the great riſing-day. 


\þ Il CCXXI. Thought of Death and Gloty improved 


Mv fout, come metitars the day, 
And think how near it ſtands 
When thou muſt quit this houſe of clay, 


And fly to unknown lands. 


O could we die with thoſe that die, 
And place us in their ſtead! 
Then would our ſpirits learn to fly, 

And converſe with the dead. 


Then ſhould we ſee the ſe ints above 
In their own glorious forms, 
And wonder why our ſouls ſhould love 
To dwell with mortal worms. 
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CCXXII. Revelation xiv. 13. | 
Brest are the ſouls, the word proclaims; 
That are in Jeſus dead ; 8 
Sweet is the ſavour of their names, 
And ſoft their ſſeeping bed. 


They die in Jeſus, and are bleſt; 

How kind their ſlumbers are! | 
From ſufferings and from fins releas' d, 
And free from every care. 
Far from this world of toil and ſtrife, 
And ever wich the Lord; | 
The labours of this mortal life 

End in a large reward. 

CC XXIII. JupouENT HYMNS: 

o! he comes with clouds deſcending, 

Once for favour'd ſinners ſlain! * 
Thouſand thouſand faints attending, 

Swell the triumph of his train: 

| HFallelujah! 

Hallelujah! Amen. 


Every eye ſhall now behold him 
Rob'd in dreadful majeſty ; | 
Thoſe who ſet at nought and ſold him; 
Pierc'd and nail'd him to the tree, 
= Deeply wailing, 
Shall the great Meſliah ſee. 
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Every iſland, ſea, and mountain, 
Heaven and earth ſhall flee away; 
Al! who hate him muſt, confounded, 
Hear the tramp proclaim the day; 
Come to judgment! 
Come to judgment! come away! 


Now redemption long expected, 
See! in ſolemn pomp appear ! 

All his ſaints, by man rejected, 
Now fliall meet him in the air! 
Hallelujah ! 5 
See the day of God appear! 


Anſwer thine own Bride and Spirit; 
 Haſten, Lord, the general doom! 
Bid us worlds above inherit, 
Take thy pining exiles home: 
e A v7 
Travails! groans! and bids thee come 


Yea! Amen! let all adore thee, 
_ High on thme exalted throne ! 
Saviour, take the power and plory : 
Claim the Kingdoms for thine own! 
O come quickly, 
Hallelujah! come, Eord, come ! 


e a8 + 
CCXXIV. The Same. | 
E comes! he comes! the Judge ſevere; 
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Tue ſeventh trumpet ſpeaks him near! 1 
His lightning flaſh, his thu ders roll, 1 
He's welcome to the faithful ſoul itt 
7 From heaven angelic voices ſound, "i | 
| Lo! the Almighty Jeſus crown'd ! 1 
Girt with omnipotence and grace, 1 
While glory decks the Saviour's face. 1 
Deſeending on his azure throne, | il 
He claims the kingdoms for his own : 1 
The kingdoms all obey his word, * 
And hail him their triumphant Lord. 1 
| Shout, all ye people of the ſky, FOR, 48 
And all ye faints of the Moſt High : 9 
Our Gad, who now his right obtains, 1 
For ever, and for ever reigns. | [| 
come The Father praiſe, the Son adore, XU 


The Spirit bleſs for eyermore : 
dalvation's gloxigus work is done, 
We welcome thee, great Three in One. 


n! . cexxv. The Same, from Pſalm l. 
Wasn Chriſt in judgment ſhall deſcend, 
me! And faints ſurround the Lord, 


He. bids unnumber'd worlds attend 
The ſenzence of his word: @— 
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Thron'd on a cloud he ſoon ſhall come, 
Bright flames prepare his way ; 

Thunder and darkneſs, fire and ſtorm, ' 
Lead on the dreadful day. 


Heaven from above his call ſhall hear, 
Attending Angels come, ? 
And earth and heil ſhali know, and fear, 

His juſtice and their doom. 


« But gather all my faints, he cries, 
„That ſought their peace with God 

* By the Redeemer's ſacrifice, 

« And found it in his blood. 


« Their faith and works brought forth to lig 
« Shall make the world confeſs, 

« The gift of my reward is right, 
* And heaven ſhall ſing my grace.” 


Conſider ere. his wrath appear, 

Ye that deſpiſe the Lord, 
Give him your hearts, and learn to fear 
The vengeance of his word. 


OCCASIONAL HYMNS. 
CCXXVI. For Perſons joined in F ellowjhi 


Now with joint conſent we ſing, 
Glory to our God and King; 

All our hearts and voices raiſe 

To proclaim the Saviour's praiſe. 
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1 While in him we live and move, i | 
2 He defends us by his love; 1 
. Wandering through this deſert land, il 
; He upholds us by his hand. ii 
r, Ke, in every time and place, 1 
. Manifeſts his guardian grace; it 
fear, Every day, and every hour, W 
Shields us by his conſtant power. 1 
5 While we ſee each other's face; 1 
64 Gladly we unite to bleſs x 
Him, that leads us by his love 1 1 
To his bliſsful throne above. 1 
h to lig May we walk with God below, 1 
| In his likeneſs daily grow, 0 
Till our joyful ſpirits riſe, 
e. To behold him in the ſkies ! 
CC XXVII. C ommunion of Saints. 
10 HEE, Almighty Lord, we own, 


One in Three, and Three in One, 
join our new-born ſpirits, join 
Lach to each, and all to thine ; 
llewfhil One the faith, and common Lord, 
Father, Holy Ghoſt, and Word, 
Over, through, and in us all, 
| od, incomprehenſible. 
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Move, and actuate, and guide; 
Divers gifts to each divide: 
Plac'd according to thy will, 

I. et us all our work fulfil: 

Wait we till the Maſter come, 
Till the Lord ſhall take us home, 
Till his glorious face we ſee 
Crown'd with immortality. 
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Many are we now and one, 

We who leſus have put on; 

There is neither bond nor free, 
Male or female, Lord, in thee 
Choſe alike by ſovereign grace, 
Cover'd with one righteoulneſs: 
Na:nes, and feats, and parties fall ; 


T hoh, O Chhriſt, art All in All. 
CCXXVII. The Same. 


1 Lord, we look to thee, 
J Let us in thy name agrec; 
Shew thyſelf the Prince of Peace, 
Bid all jars for ever ceaſe. 


TY 
By thy reconciling love, 
Every ſtumabling-block remove; 


ach to each unite, endear, 
Come and ſpread thy banner here. 


{09+ 

Make us of one heart and mind; 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind; 
Meek in every thought and word, 
Altogether like our Lord. 


Let us etch for other care, 

Eich his brother's burden bear; 
To thy church the pattern give, 
Shew how true beltevers live. 


Let us then with joy remove 
To thy family above ; 

On'the wings of Angels fly, 
Shew how true believers die. 


CCX XIX. The Same. 


ESU3, thy lovely ſelf reveal, 

Are we not met in thy great name ? 
Thee in the midſt we wait to feel, 
We wait to catch the ſpreading flame. 


Truly our fe;lowſhip below, 

With thee, and with thy Father is; 
In thee eternal life we know, 

And heaven's unuttcrable bliſs. 


In part we only know thee here, 

ut wait thy coming from above 
Then ſhall thy ſaints behold thee near, 
And every ſoul be loſt in love. 
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CcCxxxX. A. Meeting. 

B LEST by Jeſu's providence, 
Lo, we meet again in love! 
May we, when we fly from hence, 
Meet before thy throne above! 


When we once ſhall there arrive, 
Ever happy we ſhall reiga; 
Ever with the Saviour live, 
Everlaſting glories gain. 


There ſha!l ſorrow not intrude, 
Nor ſhall ſighing enter in; 
Waſh'd in our Redeemer's blood, 
We ſhall ſtand made free from ſin. 


Come ye ſaints of jeſus come, 
Forward boldly let us preſs; 
Humbly let our ſouls preſume 
On the Sayiour's righteouſneſs. 


Pray we for the promis'd hour, 

When the family complete, 

Borne on clouds, and girt with power, 
In the houſe above ſhall meet. 


Mater! haſten on the day; 
Glorious to thy judgment come: 
Call thy travelling ſaints away; 
Lord, we long to be at home. 
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CCXXXI. A. Parting. 
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1i.g5T be the dear uniting love 


1 5 | 
— That will not let us part; 
Our bodigs may far off remove, 
Tho' we are join'd in heart. 


[i | 
| 
1 
of 


jein'd in one Spirit to our head, 

We wait his will to know, 5 
That we in his dear ſteps may tread, 
Aud do his work below. 

0 may we ever walk in him, 

And nothing know belide ; 

Nothing deſire, nor aught eſteem, 

but jeſus erucify'd! 
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1 Cioſer and cloſer let us eleave 1 
To his belov'd embrace; [i 

Expect his fulneſs to receive, ii 

And grace to anſwer grace. ö | 
CCXXXII. A. Meeting or Departing. i 

. We bleſs the Lord, whoſe tender care il 

_ Directs us on where'er we ſtray ; 1 

. 


Whoſe conſtant love ſhall ſtill prepare 
o guide us in the narrow way. 


We bleſs the Sun of Righteouſneſs, 

hoſe beams command our night to ceaſe; 
hoſe ways are ways of pleaſantneſs, 

Whoſe paths are all the paths of peace. u 3 
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Thy cloudy pillar all the day 

Shall guard us thro' the burning light; 
While brighter glories ſhall diſplay 
Thy cheering preſence thro' the night. 


So let us learn, where'er we g0, 

To yield. obedience to thy call; 
To ſeek thy footſteps here below, 
And ſerve thee. as our All in All, 


CCXXXIII. For Miniſters at their Arriva!, 


ORD, we welcome thy dear Servant, 
— Meſſenger of goſpel grace! 
How beauteous-are the feet of 
Him that brings. good news of peace : 
Lord, we welcome 
Every ſervant ſent of thee. 


\ Bleſs, O bleſs his meſſage to us! 
_ Give us hearts to hear the word 
Of redemption, dearly purchas'd, 
By the death of Chriit our Lord. 
O reveal it | 
- To our poor and helpleſs ſouls ! 


Lord, vouchiafe thy grace and glory 
To thy faithful Jabourer dear 
Let the incenſe of our hearts be 
»Offer'd up in faith and prayer. 
Bleſs, O blefs him 

Now, henceforth, for evermore! 
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CCXXXIV. For Miniſters at their Departure. 
Wirz heavenly power, O Lord, defend 


Him whom we now to thee eommend.5 
Thy faithful meſſenger ſecure, 
And make him to the end endure. 


Gird him with all-ſufficient grace, 
Direct his feet in paths of peace; 
Thy truth and faithfulneſs fulfil, 
And bend him to obey thy will. 


Before him thy protection ſend; 
O love him, ſave him to the end 
Nor let him, as thy pilgrim, rove 
Without the convoy of thy love. 


Enlarge, enflame, and fill his heart, 
in him thy mighty power exert; 
That thouſands yet unborn may praiſe 
The wonders of redeeming grace, 


COXXXV., A Prayer for a Minifter, 
or for an Ordination. 
Commiss10Nn'D from the Lord of Hoſts, 
Servant of God, ariſe, and ſhine; 
\riſe, and gird thine armour on, 
Aud prove the ſtrength of, Jeſus thine, 
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Go, dare the dreadful powers of ſin, 
From conquering, and to conquer go; 
Smite with the Spirit's mighty ſword, 
And bring the vanquiſh'd monſter low. 


Strong in the ſtrength of God alone, 
Let Satan, the firt fioner, feel | 
'The energy of truth divine, 


The vengeance of thy holy zeal. 


As darkneſs flies before the ſun, 


And ſeeks a region where to dwell 


Remote from earth, in worlds unknown, 
Hard by the diſmal gloom of hell; 


So learn to aks deluſion fly; 
And, with the beams of goſpel light, 


Chace down the lofty pride of man, 
Down to the pit of endleſs night. 


Nor let thy fears preſume to quel! 
The flame that kindles on thine heart; 
Strength more than equal to the day 
The great Jehovah inal! impart. 


In weakneſs will thy ſtrength be found, 
While unbelief ſhall ſhrink away; 

As finners burfthe bands of death, 
And riſe to bleſs the goſpel day. 
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b 
Thus may my friend and brother prove 
The champion of the Lorl moſt high; 
Thus urge the lingering combar on; 
The battle win, and gain the ſky. 


CCXXXVI. Or opening a place of Worſhyp. 


ats, O King of grace, ariſe, 
** And enter now thy ſacred reſt ; 
Come in, thou Lord of all oar joys, ' 
And with us reign, for ever bleſt. 


Here come, and fix thy gracious throne, 
n, And ſway thy ſceptre and thy ſword; 
nere may thy power and love be known, 
And energy attend thy word! | 


Here fill thy hungry, thirſty poor 
With living ſtreams, and living bread ; | 
Unto thy rich exhauſtleſs ſtore 
With peaceful ſteps may they be led. 


| Girded with truth, and cloth'd with grace, 
Bid all thy minifters to ſhine ; 

To preach thy glorious righteouſneſs, 

And no one's elie but thine: 


ls 


Here let a numerous offspring riſe, 
Born from above by ſpecial grace, 
Lift loud hoſannahs to the ſkies 

In loftier notes than Angels raiſe. 


I 
Clothe all thine enemies with ſhame, Theſe ke 
Shame that ſhall bid them bluſh for fin; And mak 
Such terms of love compoſe thy name, 80 Sio 


As can the vileſt rebel win. The p: 
CXXXVII. O tal ing a Member into Sol Thus onv 
555 7 ET. dtedfaſt p 
X7ELcome, thou well-belov'd of God, ill d wo 
Thou heir of grace, redeem'd by loo! ore all 
Welcome with us thine hand to join; Cn 
A partner of our lot divine: | FR 
leſſings abundant from above RN 
Give im, we pray, Thou God of love. COX 
With us the pilgrim-ſtate embrace; FORTH 
We travel to a bliſsful place, 1 
The new Jeruſalem above, ine Or 
The throne of God, the ſeat of love: And g 
The Holy Ghoſt, that knows the way, Vouchſaf 
Conduct thee on from day to day! In this 
The ſtaff of promiſe now receive, 1 L 
'Thy weary footſteps to relieve, _ 

The chief ſupport the pilgrim knows; Open the 
Leaning on this, he forward goes: To m- 
© Thus if for reſt thy ſpirits call, O let the 
Truſting on this, thou canſt not fall. Let fai 
With peace, with ceaſeleſs peace be ſhod, vive the 
The ſhoes of peace receive of God; N ith 1 
0 feel t 


Which 
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Theſe keep Hom pain the pilgrim's feet, 
And wake the rugged way ſeem ſweet: 


So Sion's paths mall ever prove 
'The paths of joy, and peace, and love. 


Thus onward move with upright peace; 

dtedfaſt purſus the goſpel-race: 

Filb'd with the power of truth divine, 

Prove all the ſtrength of Jeſus thine : 
Commiſiioned Angels ſoon ſhall come, 
And waft thee to thy with'd-for home. 


love Bl COXXXVIIIL Por Field-preaching. 


For in thy firength, O Lord, we go 
Thy goſpel to proclaim, 
tine only righteouſneſs to ſhew, 
; And plorify thy name. | 
vay, Vouchſafe thine aid to ſpeak thy word 
In this appointed hour; 
Attend it with thy Spirit, Lord, 
And let it come with power, 


Open the hearts of all that hear, 
To make the Saviour room; 
O let thera find redemption near, 


ll. Let faith by hearing come. 
nod. Give them to hear the word as thine, 
. With meekneſs to receive, 


To feel the ſaving power divine, 
Which teaches to believe. 


F aa } 
COXXXIX. Ox Returning. 
rox to God, who gave the word, 
And brought ſalvation nigh; 
Who caus'd his will to be proclaim'd 
To ſinners doom'd to die. 


Lord, with thy mighty power deſcend, 


And grant them ears to hear, 
Hearts to receive the heavenly ſeed, 
To bring forth fruit with fear. 


Fill every panting, hungry ſoul 

From thine exhauſtleſs ſtore; 

And let not one go empty hence, 
But taſte, and pray for more. 


Let all thy children, Lord, be fed 
From thine eternal Word; 

Stronger and ſtronger may they grow, 

Increaſing in the Lord: | 


CCXL. Infant Baptiſm, 


Tus did the ſons of Abraham paſs 
Under the bloody ſeal of grace: 
The young diſciples bore the yoke, 

Till Chriſt the painful bondage broke. 


By milder ways doth Jeſus prove 
His Father's covenent and his love: 
He ſeals to ſaints his glorious grace, 
And not forbids their infant race. 
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Their ſeed is ſprinkled with his blood; 
Their children ſet apart for Gd; 

5 His Spirit on their offspring ſhed, 
Like water pour'd upon the head. 


Let every faint, with cheerful voice, 
In this large covenant rejoice 3 | 
| Young children in their early days, 


Shall give the God of Abraham prazſe, 
* CCXLI. Adult Baptiſm, 


ESCEND, Celeſtial Dove! 
In every boſon dwell; 
Upon the preient water move, 
Let each the influence feel, 


Anoint with holy fire, 

Baptize with purging flames, 

And with thy grace this ſoul inſpire, 
With ceaſeleſs, living ſtreams. 


LE: 
Thy heavenly unction give; 
Thy promiſe, Lord, fulfil; 


Give power thy Spirit to receive, 
And ſtrength to do thy will. 


ke. Witneſs to this thy ſign, 
And grant the inward grace; 
Let this thy ſervant, ſeal'd for thine, 
From hence depart in peace. 
X 


180 


Cy 


| 1 230 J 
For the Concliſſon of the Old Year. 
CCXLII. Time how fwift. 


HILE With ceaſeleſs courſe the ſun 
Nou concludes another year, 
Many ſou's their race have run, 
Never more to meet us here; 
Fix'd in an eternal ftate, 

They have done with all below; 

We a little longer wait, 

But how little—none can know. 


As the winged arrow flies 

Speedily the mark to find; _ 
As the lightning from the ſkies 
Darts, and leaves no trace behind ; 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 

Bear us down life's rapid ſtream ; 
Upwards, Lord, our ſpirits raiſe, 
All below 1s but a dream. 


If from guilt and fin ſet free, 

By the knowledge of thy grace; 
Welcome then the call will be, 

To depart, and ſee thy face: 

To thy ſaints, while here below, 
With new years, new mercies come 
But the happieſt year they know 

Js their laſt, which leads them home. 


3 Ei 
Thanks for mercies paſt receive; 
Pardon of our ſins renew ; * 
Teach us, henceforth, how to live 
| With eternity in view : | 
Bleſs thy word to young and old, 
Fill us with a Saviour's love; 
And, when life's ſhort tale is told, 
May we dwell with thee above! 
CCXLIII. For the New Year. 
Tur Lord of earth and ſky, 
The God of ages praiſe, 
Who reigns enthron'd on high, 
Ancient of endleſs days; 


Who lengthens out our trial here, 
And ſpares us yet another year: 


Barren and wither'd trees, ” 
We cumber'd long the ground, 
No fruit of holineſs | 
On our dead ſouls was found; 
Yet doth he us in mercy ſpare; 
Another, and another year, 


When juſtice drew the ſword 
To cut the, fig-tree down, 
The pity of our Lord | 
- Cry'd; Let it ſtill alone. 

The Father mild inclines his ear; 
mee ind ſpares us yet another year. 
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Jeſus,” thy ſpeaking blood 
From God obtain'd the grace, 
Who therefore hath beſtow'd 

On us a longer ſpace : 


Thou didft in our behalf appear, 
And lo! we ſee another year. 


Then dig about our root; 
Break up our fallow ground, 

And let our gracious fruit 
To thy great praiſe abound: 

O let us all thy praiſe declare, 


And fruit unto perfection bear. 


- COMMUNION "HYMNS. 
CCXLIV. Welcome to the Table. 


H, bleſs the Saviour, ye that eat, 


With royal dainties fed; 
Not heaven affords a richer treat, 
For Jeſus is the bread ! 


The vile, the loſt he calls to him; 
Ye trembling ſouls, appear ; 
The righteous in their own eſteem 

Have no acceptance here. 


If guilt and fin afford a plea, | 
And may obtain a place; 

1 Surely the Lord will welcome me, 
And I ſhall ſee his face. 
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CCXLV. The Lord's Supper inflituted. 
Tas on that dark, that doleful night, 
When powers of earth and hell aroſe 
Againſt the Son of God's delight; 
and friends betray'd him to his foes: 


Before the mournfill ſcene began, 4 
He took the Bread, and bleſs'd and brake; 


What love through all his actions ran! 
What wondrous words of grace he ſpake ! 


„This is my body broke for fin, 
Receive and eat the living food :” 

Then took the cup, and bleſs'd the wine; 
*Tis the new covenant in my blood. 


„Do this,” he cry'd, © till time ſhall end, 
* In memory of your dying friend: 
Meet at my table, and record 

* The love of your departed Lord.” 


jeſus, thy feaſt we celebrate, 

© ſhew thy death, we ſing thy name 
ill thou return, and we fhall eat | 
the marriage ſupper of the Lamb. 


CCXLVI. Dedication to Cod. 


HERE, Lord, we give ourſelves away, 
Our hearts to thee reſign ; | 

) may each moment of our Ives 

For eyermore be thine! | Y 
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O let our lives, and all we have, 
Be conſecrated ſtill, | 


To yield to thy divine commands. 
With a reſigned will. 


Let not a vain and trifing world, 
With all its charms below, 

. Divert us from thoſe ſacred joys 

That from thy preſence flow. 


Let loves and joys of lower birth, 
All loſt and ſwallow' d be | 
In that full ftream of happier love 
That dy'd upon the tree. 15 


CCXLVII.. Sin the Crucifier of Chriſt. 


Las > and did my Saviour bleed ? 
And did my ſovereign die ? 
Would he devote that facred head, 
For ſuch a worm as 1? 


Was it for crimes that I had done, 
He groan'd upon the tree? 

Amazing pity! grace unknown | 
And love beyond degree ! 

Well might the ſun in darkneſs hide, 
And ſhut his glories in, 

When God, the mighty Maker, dy'd 
For man, the creature's fin, 


Thus m 
Whi 
Diſſolve 

And 


But dro 
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Thus might I hide my bluſhing face, 

While his dear croſs a-pears ; h 

Diffolve my heart in thankfulneſs, 
And melt my eyes to tears! 


But drops of grief can ne'er repay 
The debt of love 1 owe; 

Here, Lord, I give myſelf away, 
'Tis all that I can do. 


CCXLVIII. The Croſs our Glory. 


Wuzn we ſurvey the wondrous croſs 
On which the Prince of Glory dy'd, 
Our richeſt gain we count but loſs, 
ft. And pour contempt on all our pride. 


Forbid it, Lord, that we ſhould boaſt, il} 
dave in the death of Chriſt, our God! | 
All the vain things that charms us moſt, 


We ſacrifice for Jeſu's blood. | 


[ 
| 
See from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingling down; 6 
Did e'er ſuch love, ſuch ſorrows meet, 1. 
When thorns compos'd the Saviour's crown? 
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Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
hat were a preſent far too ſmall: 

Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 

Demands my ſoul, my life, my all. 
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CCXLIX: God is Lewe: 
w As love that brought the Saviour down 
Into a virgin's womb; 


Twas love that nail'd him to the tree, 
And laid him in a tomb. 


Thro' a whole life of ſuffering. here, 

| The law of kindneſs reign'd ; 

| Love made thoſe ghaſtly wounds thro' w chich 
His precious life was drain'd. 


Love took him to his Father's throne, 
There to prepare us room; 

And love will bring him down again, 
To fetch us to his home. 


COL: de Same. 


> him, who did ſalvation bring, 

| Lord, may we ever think, and ling : 
W Ariſe, ye guilty, he'll forgive; 

Ariſe, ye needy, he'll relieve, 


Eternal Lord, Almighty King, 

All heaven doth with thy triumphs ring; : 
Thou conquer'ſt all beneath, above, 
Devils with force, and men with love. 


e our ſins, Chriſt ſhed his blood, 
to bring us near to God; 

Let «A the world fall down, and know, 
That none but God ſuch love could ſhew. 
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CCLI. Chriſt our Bread. 
Faryy the man to whom 'tis given 
'To eat the bread of life in heaven: 
This happineſs in Chriſt we prove, 
Who feed on his forgiving love. 


CCLII. To the Holy Ghoſt. 

Cone, Holy Ghoſt, ſet to thy ſeal; 
” Thine inward witneſs give, | 
To every waiting ſoul reveal 

The death by which we live. 
Spectators of the pangs divine, 
_ O:that we now may be, 
Diſcerning in the ſacred fign, 

His paſſion on the tree. 


CCLIIH. Communion with Feſus. 


our, deſcend, O heavenly Spirit, 

Fan each ſpark into a flame; 
Bleflings let us now inherit, 

Bleſſings that we cannot name: 
Whilſt hoſannas we are ſinging, 

May our hearts in rapture move; 
Feel new grace in them ſtill ſpringing; 

Breathe the air of pureft love. 


Let us ſail in grace's ocean, 
Fioat on that unbounded ſea, 
Guided into pure devotion, _ 
Kept from paths of error free: 
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On the heavenly manna feeding, 
Screen'd from every envious foe ; 
Love, O Love for ſinners bleeding, 
All for thee we would forego! 
CCLIV. Sting at Feſu's Feet. 
QwEET the moments, rich in bleſſing, 
Which before the croſs we ſpend ; 
Life, and health, and peace poſſeſſing, 
From the ſinner's dying Friend. 
May we ſit, for ever viewing 
 Mercy's ſtreams in ſtreams of blood; 
Precious drops our ſouls bedewing, 
Plead and claim our peace with God, 


Truly bleſſed is the ſtation, 

Low before his croſs to lie : 

While we ſee divine compaſſion 
Floating in his languid eye: 

Here it is we find our heaven, 
While upon the Lamb we gaze; 

Much we have to be forgiven, 
Daily miracles of grace. 


Love and grief our hearts dividing; 
Call for tears his feet to bathe ; 
Keep us ſtill in faith abiding, 
Life deriving from his death. 
May we ſtill enjoy this feeling, 
In all need to Jeſus go! | 
Prove his balmy name more healing; 
And himſelf more deeply know. 
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11 
el.. E ficacy of Chriſt's Blood. 


or HIN but thy blood, O Jeſus, 
Can relieve us from our ſmart; 
Nothing elſe from guilt releaſe us; 
Nothing elſe can melt the heart. 
Law and terrors do but harden, 
All the while they work alone ; 
But a ſenſe of blood-bought pardon 
Soon diflolves a heart of ſtone. 


'Tis a ſafe but deep compunction 
'Thy repenting people feel; 

Love and grief compound an union, 
As at once can wound and heal. 

From thy fulneſs we receive them ; 
We have nothing of our own: 

Freely thou doſt love to give them, 
To the needy who have none. 


Teach us by thy patient Spirit 

How to mourn, and not deſpair ; 
Let us, leaning on thy merit, — 

Wreſtle hard with God in prayer. 
Whenſoe'er afflictions ſeize us, 

They ſhall profit, if not pleaſe; 
But defend, defend us, Jeſus, 


From ſecurity and eaſe. 


e 0 Fe 
CCLVI. Panting for Bleſſing. 


Es us, at whoſe ſupreme command 
We thus approach to God; 
Before us in thy veſture ſtand 
That once was dipt in blood. 


Obedient to thy gracious call, 
We break the hallow'd bread ; | 
We truſt on thee, our bleeaing Lord, 
On thee alone to feed. 5 


The tokens of thy dying love, 

O let us all receive! 

Thy quickening power we wait to prove, 
On thee alone to live. 


CL n.  Chrift the Belicver”s Food. 
W ſing the wondrous deeds 


That grace divine performs, 
The mighty God comes down and bleeds 
To nouriſh dying worms. 


The banquet that we eat 
Is all of heavenly things; 

Earth hath no dainties half ſo ſweet 
As our Redeemer brings. 


In vain had Adam ſought 
His Paradiſe around ; 

For there was no ſuch bleſſed fruit 
In all that happy ground. 
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The Angel hoſt above 


Cau never taſte this food; 
They feaſt upon their Maker's love, 
But not on Jeſu's blood. 


Come, then ye drooping ſaints, 
And banquet with your King ; 
This wine will drown your ſad com 
And tune your voice to ſing. 


. CCLVIII. Pfalm xc. 5— 10. 


s us, full of truth and grace, 
Comes in mercy from above, 
Manifeſting rich diſplays 
Of his bleeding, dying love. 


Ye, who pierc'd the Lamb of God 

Caus'd his bitter agony, 

luſh to fee him bath'd in blood, 
ying on th' accurſed tree. 


Lo! the heavenly Sufferer dies, 
bowing down his ſacred head; 
hat a coſtly ſacrifice 

od the holy Saviour made! 


1 


e alone ſuſtains our grief, 

ies for our iniquities, 

3 ; - 

ears the curſe for our relief; 
ever ſure was grief like his! 


Y 


plaints, 
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Deareſt Sufferer, thee we own, 
All our powers belong to thee; 
Claim us for thyſelf alone, 
Thine for ever may we be. 


CCLIX. Worthy is the Lamb, 


Nov to the Lamb, that once was ſlain, 
Be endleſs bleſſings paid; _ | 

Salvation, glory, joy remain 

For ever on thy hee 

Thou haſt redeem'd us by thy blood, 
And ſet the priſoners free; 

 Haſt made us kings and ell to God, 
And we ſhall reign with thee. 


CCLX. Efpouſals to Chrift, 
| „ V 
PN deareſt Lord, to prove 
Our intereſt in thy bleeding love, 
To hear that tender voice of thine, 
That whiſpers peace and life divine. 


Allure us by thy dying charms, 

To ſeek our refuge in thine arms; 

To taſte thy love, that here appears 
Bought by thy blood, and groans, and tears, 


As virgins, taught by chaſteſt love, 
Seek in a huſband's care to prove 
The ſofteſt joys that mortals know, 
That love and innocence beſtow ; 


| tears. 


And let us mercy find: 


Zurſt our bonds, and ſet us free, 


_ — 
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80 may our virgin ſouls be thine, _ 

Won by thy grace and love divine; 


Diſdain all other loves, beſide 
The love of Jeſus crucify'd. 


The deareſt fleſh we make our food, 
And gladly drink thy_richeſt blood; 
A richer feaſt than Angels prove, 

Who ne'er can taſte thy dying love. 


CCLEXI. Calvary. 


Aus of God, whoſe bleeding love 
We thus recal to mind, 4 0 
Send the anſwer from above, 


Think on us, who look to thee,' 
And every ftruggling ſoul releaſe ; 
O remember Calvary ! 
And bid us go in peace! 


: | 
By thine agonizing pain, | 
And bloody ſweat, we pray; 1 
By thy dying love to man, | 1 
Take all our ſins away: | 


From all iniquity releaſe ; 
O remember Calvary ! | 1 
And bid us go in peace! 1 21 
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Let thy blood, by faith apply'd, 

The ſinner's pardon ſeal, 

_ Speaks us freely juſtify'd, 

And all our ſickneſs heal : 

By thy paſſion on the tree, 


Let all our gricfs and troubles ceaſe 1 


O remember Calvary ! 


And bid us go in peace! 


Lord, we would not hence depart, 
Till thou our wants relieve ; 
Write forgiveneſs on each heart, 
And all thine image give: 
May our ſouls ſtill cry to thee, 
Till perfected in holineſs! 
O remember Calvary | 
And bid us go in peace! 


CCLXII. The Same. 
A war, from earth to Calvary, 
- There ſee thy bleeding Saviour, ſee, 
And love thy dying Lord: 
Away, my ſoul, attend the call, 
Beneath his Croſs devoutly fall, 
And hear his gracious word. 


Speak, deareſt Lord, thy ſervant hears, 
Bid me to love and melt in tears, 
And wait to know thy will ; 


Tell me 
Let me f 
But 


| hear th 
How on 
And 


He bids 1 


And 


1 

Tell me the ſufferings of thine heart, 

Let me from thee no more depart, 
But ſit and hear thee ſtill. 


hear the glorious Sufferer tell - 
How on the croſs he vanquiſh'd hell, 
And all the powers N | 
How, on the great atoning day, 
He put Almighty Wrath away, 
And died to conquer death. 


ve. 


He tells me, how his work complete 
Can make the vileſt ſinner meet 

For everlaſting reſt ; 
He bids me wait, and long, and love, 
Till call'd to fill a throne above, 
And reign for ever bleſt. 


hence flow theſe favours ſo divine, 
hence all this wondrous love of thine 
To ſhed ſuch ſacred blood ? 
might I bluſh with holy ſhame, 
ud weep, and love, and bleſs the name . _ 
Of my redeeming God! © © 


ee, 


: the immenſe, th' amazing love, _ 

1. That brought thee from thy throne above, 

To take the ſinner's place! 

hat could conſtrain the Lord to die, 
or ſuch a wretch, ſo vile as I, 

But richeſt love and grace: 
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ECLXITM, | Heaven) Food, My 
E bleſs the Lord who gives this cup, Bi be 
This bread to feaſt upon: rae” 
We bleſs the Lord who offer'd 9 2 
His beſt beloved Son. It ct 
How ſweet the ſtreams of pleaſure flow, 5 | 
From this repaſt of love Tos 
And if ſo ſweet the ſtreams below, | 
Ho ſweet tae ſpring above! | 
There ſhall we ſee the lovely face Iss 
Of out forgiving God, $1 
And ſtand complete 1 in otvonttels, 5 Here p 
Waſh'd in the Saviour's blood. Com 
There ſhall we all forget to ſin, For 
No more remember death, And 
But drink eternal pleaſures in, | Amazy 
And draw immortal breath. Of o 
CCLXIV. | Behold the Lamb. Our 
ook up, my ſoul, to him Chri 
L Whoſe death was thy deſert, We the 
And humbly view the living ſtream And 
Flow from his bleeding heart. Let 
There on the curſed tree, = His 
In dying pangs he lies, et pe: 
Fulfils his Father's great decree, And 


And all our wants ſupplies. 
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My Saviour's pierced ſide 
Pour'd out a double flood ; 
By water we are purify'd, 
And pardon'd by his blood. 


It coſt him cries and tears 
Jo bring us near to God; 
Great was our debt, and he appears 
To make the payment good, 
CCLXV. Invitation. 
Ixsus invites his ſaints 
To meet around his board; 


Here pardon'd rebels ſweetly hold 
Communion with their Lord. 


For food he gives his fleſh, 
And bids us drink his blood ; 
Amazing favour ! matchleſs grace 

Of our redeeming God! 


Our heavenly Father calls 
Chriſt and his members one; 
We the dear children of his love, 

And he the firſt-born Son, 


Let all our powers be join'd 
His glorious name to raiſe! _ 
Let peace and love fill every mind, 
And every voice be praiſe. 


1 
CCLXVI. Chris dying Lowe. 
Ho w condeſcending, and how kind, 
Was God's eternal Son! 
Our miſery reach'd his heavenly mind, 
And pity brought him down. 
When juſtice, by our fins provok'd, 
Drew forth its dreadful ſword, - 
He gave his ſoul up to the ſtroke, 
Without a murmuring word. 


= He ſunk beneath our heavy woes, 

To raiſe us to his throne ; 

There's not a gift his hand beſtows, 
But coſt his heart a groan. 


This was compaſſion like a God, 

| That when the Saviour knew 
The price of pardon was his blood, 
; His pity ne'er withdrew. 


** ſons and daughters of the Lord, 

That wait around this feſtal board, 
Come, taſte with me the rich diſplays 
Of Chriſt's eternal love and grace. 


Draw near, ye guilty, and receive 
The pardon HIER he loves to give: 
The blood of Jeſus has a voice 


That whiſpers peace, and ſays, Rejoice, 


it CCLXVII. Invitation to the Lord's Table. 
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, Draw near, ye poor, that feel, and know, 
Ye need whate'er he can beſtow; 
There is in him, whene'er ye call, 
All that ye want, and more than all. 


Draw near, ye blind; the Lord, your light, 
Can ſpeak the word, and heal your ſight : 
He will couduct you on the way  -—- 
That leads to everlaſting day. 


Draw near, ye ſimple and unwiſe, 
He gives the meek his beſt advice; 
The fools of Chriſt ſhall far excel 
The wiſeſt of the ſons of hell. . 


Draw near, ye naked, and be clad; 

Ye mourning tribes, he'll make you glad; 
Ye poor, ye maimd, ye halt, ye blind, 

All that ye want in Jeſus find, 


CCLXVIII. The Atonement. 


A1L, thou once deſpiſed Jeſus ! 
Fail, thou Galilean King, 
Who didſt ſuffer to releaſe us, | 
Who didſt free ſalvation bring: 
Hail, thou glorious Lord and Saviour, 
Who haſt borne our ſin and ſhame ; 
By whoſe merit we find favour, 
Life is given through thy name ! 
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Paſchal Lamb, by God appointed, 
All our fins were on thee laid: 
By almighty love anointed, 
Thou haſt full atonement made. 
Every ſin may be forgiven, 1 
Thro' the virtue of thy blood: 
Open'd is the gate of heaven, 
Peace is made twixt man and God. 


Jeſus, hail ! enthron'd in glory, 
There for ever to abide : + 
All the heavenly hoſts adore thee; 
| Seated at thy Father's fide: : 
There for ſinners thou art pleading, 
t Spare them yet another year:? 
Thou for ſaints art interceding, 
Till in glory they appear. 


Worſhip, honour, power, and blefling; 
Chriſt is worthy to receive; 
Loudeſt praiſes, without ceaſing, 
Meet it is for us to give: 
Help, ye bright angelic ſpirits, 
virion your ſweeteſt, nobleſt lays ; 
Help to fing our Jeſu's merits, 
Help to chaunt ImmanuePs praiſe ! 


CCLXI3 
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CONCLUDING HYMNS. | 
CCLXIX. Praiſe to the Trinity for à precious 

LESS'D be the name of Zion's King, 
For gladſome tidings brought; 
Wich thankful hearts we join to ſing 
d. The love the Father wrought. 


Bleſs*'d be the Son, whoſe matchleſs love 
Redeem'd us by his blood, 

Who left the Father's ſeat above, 

To bring us near to God. 


Bleſs'd be the Spirit's holy grace, 
Who gives the life divine, | 
Who clothes the word with ſweet ſucceſs, 
And ſeals the ſinner thine. - . 


Bleſs'd be the undivided Three, 
The great myſterious One; 

The meflage was alone from thee, 
We bleſs thy name alone. 


CCLXX. A concluding Prayer. 
8; | A KY 

: o thee our wants are known, 
ſe! | From thee are all our powers; 
Accept what is thine own, 
And pardon what is ours: 


ing; 


Our praiſes, Lord, and prayers receive, 
And to thy word a bleſſing give. 


CCW 
O grant that each of us | 
Now met before thee here, 
May meet together thus, 

When thou and thine appear ! 

And follow thee to heaven our home; 

E'en ſo, Amen: Lord Jeſus, come 

_ CCLXXI, 2 Cor. xiii. 14. 

Max the grace of Chriſt our Saviour, 

And the Father's boundleſs love, 

With the Holy Spirit's favour, 

Reeſt upon us from above 

Thus may we abide in union 5 

With each other and the Lord; 

Still poſſeſs, in ſweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afford. 
CCLXXII. A parting Prayer. 

OR a ſeaſon call'd to part, 

Let us now ourſelves commend 

To the gracious eye and heart 

Of our ever-preſent Friend. - 

Jeſus, hear our humble prayer, 

Tender Shepherd of thy ſheep! 

Let thy mercy and thy care 

All our ſouls in ſafety keep. 


In thy ſtrength may we be ftrong, 
Sweeten every croſs and pain : 
Give us, if we live, ere long 
Here to meet in peace again. 


— ér— . — — 
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Then, if thou thy help afford, 
Eben-ezers ſhall be rear'd; . 
And our ſouls ſhall praiſe the Lord, 
Who our poor petitions heard. 
CCLXXIII. Phil, iv. 7. 
HE peace which God alone reveals, 
And by his word of grace imparts, 
hich only the Believer feels, 
irect, and keep, and cheer our hearts; 
nd may the Holy Three in One, - 
nd Father, Word, and Comforter, 
our an abundant bleſſing down 
n all our ſouls aſſembled here 


CCLXXIV. Praiſe to the Lomb; 


lorious the. Lamb 
Is ſeen on his throne ! 
His labours are o'er, 
His conqueſts are won: 
A kingdom is given 
Into the Lord's hand, 
In earth and in heaven, 
For ever to ſtand. 


Ve ſinner's below, | 
Then, truſt in the Lord, 


Look up to his arm, 
His honour, his word: v7 
2 \ 


12. id 
Athirft for his favour,, 
His Godhead adore, 
e up to your Saviour, 
And joy evermore! 


©. CCLERXVG: Heſauna 5 Chf. 


Hozanng to Jeſus the Lord, 

For tidings of infinite grace! 
Confirm'd by the 
And oath of the Antient of Days. 


What canſe for eternal delight, 
That Jeſus is ever the ſame, _ 
Our guardian by day and by night, 
Hoſanna to Jeſus's name. 


CCLXXVI. Thankſeiving His: 


P for our every bleſſing, 


Let us ſing, Chriſt the ſpring, 
Never, never ceaſing. 


Source of all our gifts 100 graces, 
_ Chriſt alone, Chriſt we own | 
Calls for all our praiſes. 


He diſpels our fin and ſadneſs, 
Life imparts, cheers our hearts, 
Fills with food and gladneſs. 190 


He himſelf for us hath $ iven, 
Us he feeds, us he leads 
To a feaſt in heaven. 
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Our hope and guard eternally. 
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ccHxvn. "hs te 
n Ar creatures beſide are favour'd like us? 
Forgiven, ſupplied, and banqueted thus 
By God our good Father, who gave us his Son, 
And ſent him to gather his children in-one ? 


e nn 
Salvation's of God, the fruit of free grace, 
Upon us beſtow'd before the Wor Id was. 
God from everlaſting be bleſt; and again 
Bleſt to everlaſting; Amen, and Amen! 


CCLEXVIH. The Same, 
Fos all the bleſſings of this day, 

Humble thankſgiving let us pay; 
And when to endlefs day we ſoar, 
There may we praiic thee evermore. 


+ 
* 7. * 


Hall, dear Redeemer! tive and reign, F 
Hal, holy Lamb ! for finner's ſlain, 
Preſerver of the ranſom'd race, 


Exalted high in truth and grace.” 


our Guide thou all this day baſt been, 
ESO guard us from each nightly fin; |: / 


Remain our Saviour fill, and be 


Br 
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COLXXIX Thanks for the Goſpel. 


EST are the ſouls that hear and know 
The goſpel's joyful found; _ 


Peace ſhall attend the path they go, 5 
And light their ſteps ſurround. 


Their joy ſhall bear their ſpirits up, 
Thro' their Redeemer's name; 

His righteouſneſs exalts their hope, 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 


The 


Lord, our glory and defence, 


Strength and falvation gives; 
Iſrael, thy King for ever reigns, 
Thy God for ever lives. 


CcLxxx. Luke xX1V. 34. 
No farther go to-night—but ſtay, 


Dear Saviour, till the break of E 
Turn in, dear Lord, with me: 


And in the morning 9 wake, 


Me 1 


in thine arms, dear Jeſus, take, | 
And VII go on in thee. 


CCLXXXI. Before or after Meat 


IWEET is the mention of thy grace, 
My God, my heavenly King; 
Let age to age thy righteouſneſs, 


Thy truth and mercy ſing. 


know 


Creatures, with all their numerous race, 


| B= preſent at our table, Lord, 


T 7 J 


God reigns on high, but not confines 
His goodneſs to the ſkies;  . 

Thro' the whole earth his bounty ſhines, © 1 
And every want ſupplies. 1 


With longing eyes thy creatures wait 
On thee for daily food; 1 

Thy liberal hand provides their meat, T 
And fills their mouths with good. 


Thy power and praiſe proclaim ; 
But ſaints, that taſte thy richer grace, 
Can ſing a Saviour's name. 


CCLXXXII. Grace before Meat. 


Be here and every where ador'd : 
Thy creatures bleſs, and grant that we 
May feaſt. in paradiſe with thee. 


CCLXXXIII, Grace after Meat. 


W E thank thee, Lord, for this our food, 
But moſt of all for Jeſu's blood: 
May manna to our ſouls be given, 


The bread of life, ſent down from heaven, 1 


Fa 


And publiſh abroad. 

Again and again, 

The Son's glorious merit, 

The Father's free grace, 

The gifts of the Spirit, 
To Adam's loft race. 


Lir God the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit be ador'd, 

Where there are works to make him knovi 

Or ſaints to love the Lord. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 

-* "Be praiſe amidſt the heavenly hoſt, 
And in the church below 
From whom all creatures drew their birth, 
By whom redemption bleſt the earth, 
From whom all comforts flow. 
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Ger! to the Father praiſe, _ | 
Give glory to the Son; 
And to ti Spirit of his grace 

Be equal honours done. 


*aTHER, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
One God whom we adore, 
Join we with the heavenly hoſt, 
To praiſe thee evermore, 
Live by heaven and earth ador'd, 
Three in One, and One in Three, 


Holy, holy, holy Lord, 


All glory be to . 


FINIS. 
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